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PREFACE. 



Since I began this Work almoft 
two years have elapfed, and. the 
two firft volumes have been printed 
nearly half that tim^. My ori- 
ginal intention was to publiih fix 
voliunesi each containing a iingle 
Narrative, which the Solitary 
Wanderer is fuppofed to colle6l in 
the countries he vifits. 

Books of entertainment, ufually 

♦ 

defcribed as Novels^ are fuppoied 
to be, if not exclufively, principally 
read by young perfons ; axkd io^kJcv 



( vi ) 

has been faid of the inutility and 
the danger of that fpeciea of' read- 

Of the danger I mean not to 
fpeak, except to remark, that a 
young woman who is fo weak as 
to becorfie in imagination ' the 
Heroine of a Novel, would have 
been a foolifh, frivolous, and af- 
fedied charadler, though Ihe had 
never heard of a circulating library. 

That Novels are at leaft irfc- 
lefs where they are not pernicious 
I cannot allow : if they do not 
inllrud, they may awaken a wifh 
for ufeful knowledge; and young 
-per&ms, who have no tailc for any 
thing but narrative, may fome-^ 
times, by the local defcription of 



( vii ) 

a Novel, leani what they would 
jie\^er have looked for in books of 
Geography or Natural Hiftory .— 
The dangers and diflreiles that are 
expeded to form the greater part 
of the llory in every Work of this 
kind, may be imagined amidft the 
moll interefting period of hiftory, 
without, however, falfifying or 
miireprefenting any material or 
leading faA. I have endeavoured 
to conftruft thele volumes in fbme 
degree on this plan. It is my 
prefent purp!ofe to prepare the re- 
maining part of the Work for 
pubhcation early in the enluing 
fummer. 

CHARLOTTE SMITH. 

03eber »oti, m8oo 



f ;■ 



I . . r 



♦ / 



H . 



I 



552=» 



LETTERS, ^c 



LETTER I. 

When I undertake to give you a 
regular account of my wanderings^ or 
at lead as regular as my rambling life 
will admit oF, you will own that I have 
done right in determining to try if con- 
tinual change of fcene will noh relieve 
me from the deep depreflElon I have now 
for fome months vainly endeavoured 
to conquer. Already I feel my felf bet- 
ter able than I was to converfe upon 
paper^ though I ftill u'Ould fly from the 
well-meant importunity of thofe who 
Vox. 1. B V\\\ 
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Vill not let me be fick or miferable mf 
own way, but continually diftrefs me 
with inquiries and rcmonftrances, and 
fay : ** What aileth thee ? iind wherefore 
is thy countenance overcaft, and thine 
heart difquieted?'* when, if /^g' cannot 
underftand, I cannot explain why .1 am 
unhappy, — Ah! how difficult it is to 
communicate to others what one feels! 
After all, how little impreffion does it 
make! — And cut lono^ if it made any, 
when the evil is not of a fort that friend* 
fhip and reafon united can cure ?— Be- 
fides, every man has either pains or 
pleafures of his own which are fufficieiA 
to engage him. You, my good friend^ 
are a married man, have a wife and a 
family, and live a fober and undoubt- 
edly an happy life; but I, who .fhaH 
now never feek for the fame fpecies of 
happinefs, doubt whether I could make 
even you enter into my fenfations, or 
ceafe to accufe me of miranthropy, or 
even unmanly and unworthy repining. 
, . . ^. Enough 
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Enough of all this-*-Since you perfift in 
defiring it, I will tell you the nothing I 
rfo, and leave all feniiment oat of our 
correfpondence ; but then you mud not 
be difpleafed at having perpetual de« 
f<!ription, little narrative, and ftill lefs 
tharafler. My hills will boldly fwell, 
my woods wave over as many nightin- 
gales as I can colleft, my caftles frown> 
and my ftreams fall, or murmur, or glit- 
ter, as hixurioufly, and as frequently, as 
if I were the wandering and perf«utcd 
heroine of a modern novel in the very 
ne^yeft tafte. You may be affurcd, that 
Ihould I meet with either ghoft or ban- 
ditti, I will not fail to engage them to 

?Deepen the hoxrora of the falling floods. 
And breathe a browner horror on the woods. 

There is but little originality of charac- 
ter any where to be met with— the af- 
fluent are polifhed to a certain level of 
intelleft — the poor are the mere creatures 

of neceffity. — But I believe, when y^vi 

» 
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defire to hear not oulyxv hat I meet M^ith 

but who, you defire lefs to amufe your- 

, felf than to detach my ftyle at lead from 

that fubjeft which dwells nekreft my 



heart. 

I think you were acquaiiHed with my 
determination to go Northward* I will 
not fend you a detail of the pofts, nor 
fay how often on the windows or' wain- 
fcots of the inns I found tender ngticci 
of lovers on their way to Gretna-Green ; 
Aichas 

P, L. the happieft of mankind, was 
here on Friday, the 22d of May, 17 , 
with his adored E. W.— Or 

Alonzo and his angelic Seraphina 
changed horfes here on the 16th of 
March, 179 . 

Thefe happy pairs cither feared no 
purfuit, or could not refifl recording 
their felicity by memorandums, which, 
if they thought at all, they might fup- 
pofc would be overlooked by their pur- 
fuers. It is not a queftion, whether the 

adored 
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adored E. L. and the angelic Seraphina 
appeared quite fo adored, or fo angelic^ 
twelve months after thefe dates ? 

I (hall get out of the beaten tracks 
which is called the Great North Road, as 
foon as I can, and (hall continue my 
courfe along the coaft of Yorkfhire,. a 
part of England I have never fcen, 
though I believe there is very little to 
fee. 

Adieu. 
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LETTER II. 

At this lonely inn, or rather alehoure> 
where 1 have taken up my temporary 
abode, I enjoy the feclufion I have fa 
long fought. The finn pie folk who keep 
the houfe, were they tb-morrow to find 
me dead, would have no other concern: 
than to difcover whether I had effeQs 
enough about me to pay for Chriilian 
burial ; for undoubtedly it would fhock 
them extremely to comply with the re- 
queft I have, you remember, made to 
my friends — to be depoGted under th,c 
turf of the neareft hill» beneath the rug- 
ged furface of a wijd heath, the (hade 
of the next copfe of hazle, or group of 
beech. . 

Well ! it will not come to that yet ; for 
I feel the advantage of changing the air 
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and of new fcenes on my outward man^ 
though my mrnd is ftill inert and torpid. 
I wifli it was Novenfibei'. — This garifh 
green, thcfc foft unfolding leaves, this 
kuurious grafs fpangled with wild flowers, 
awaken the memory to recolteftions of 
blifs — fled, fled for ever. Nature is 
again lovely; the objeft that once made 
fcenes even ruder than thefe more de- 
licious than a fabled paradife, is gone. 

1 am afraid my heart is changed ; for 
Thave felt myfcif peevifh at the fight of 
happinefs^ or that ftate which we are 
contented to call fo; and I turn with fick 
difguft from the view of re-animated na-. 
hire. It is childifli, it is unmanly, you 
will tell me. I believe it is, and you fee 
I have undertaken to cure myfelf by a 
eourfe of which you have no opinion. 
If it fail, I will then, according to. the 
terms of our convention, fubmit to the 
regimen that you think fo much better. 

My prefent temporary refidence is 
in a cottage on the boundary of an 

J3.4. \^v\\>i 
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hilly common, under the fhade of a tuft 

of old, oaks, that mingle their giant arms 

on the other fide with the trees of a traft 

of foxeft land frequent in this country. 

Eaftward, al the diftance of three or 

four miles, rife the wolds^ and begin 

that chain of elevated ground, * which, 

running northward, ends in the extreme 

part of the ifland. 

» 

Without books, and with no other 
c^OTnpanions but my fervant and my two 
horfes, you wili think my lingering in 
fuch places as I have defcribed a very 
itrangeplan: and you defpife, I know, 
the purfuits of the botanift, or ihe mi- 
neralogift, which I have occafionally 
taken up with fbrae degree of interelt. 
You opine,' that it is of no manner of im- 
portance to the world whether fome plant 
of no known ufe, or evident beauty, is 
found in a ditch in Yorkfhire, or in a 
bog in Lincolnfhirc 5 nor can you pre^ 
vail upon yoiirfelf to care, whether th^ 
ftrata beneath the furface of any given 

extent 
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extent of land be argillaceons or calca- 
reous. When, however, it is confidered^ * 
that to the cultivation of thefe twa 
branches of Tcience mankind owes fo- 
many of the neceflaries and conveniences 
of life, I cannot think the purfuit o^ 
them ufelefs. The firft, I own, ufed to 
intereft and foothe my mind beyond any . 
other fludy ; but now I am in a (late of 
fjpirits when it would rather deprefs than 
charm them. You need not therefore 
apprehend that I (hall talk much of my 
difcoveries of rare plants. 

Of objcfb of that ftudy, which is 
alone^ you think, worthy of a rational 
or at lead a reafoning being, there are 
not likely to be many; yet even this re- 
mote and folitary houfe has its little knot 
of politicians ; and here> once a week^ 
ale and argument ^ 

i . ■ *' impart 

" An hour's importance to the poor man's heart.** 

I have not unfrequendy liflened to the 

B 5 NWX^'yi 
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vfliage politics^ arid fomctiqies admiriett 
th€ fplid though uncultivated uiider- 
ftandingof the illiterate peafant, or farm- 
er, juft able tcr read a new fpaper three 
weeks old to the ru (lie circle. Alas! I will 
own, that Ihavt been oftener humbled by 
feeing the fpark of heaven, called reafon^ 
fo obliterated andextinguifhedby favage 
ignorance, and propenfities which de- 
grade the man beneath the brute,^ that! 
have doubted whether fuch men ought 
to rank as human beings. What be- 
comes of the fouls of thefe ammals?" 
But, indeed, what becomes of thofe of 
madmen or idiotsP—^I will not, bow-» 
fcver, ftart a queftion in metapbyfics^ 
which you, perhaps, would anfwer in a 
very fummary way. • 

I have juft received your laft letter.-^ > 
So, you really think Iftiould dp better ta 
refort to fome of thofe public places^ of 
which the North of England boafts a 
confiderable variety? My dear friend^ 
what (hauld / do among fuch people as 

are 
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are the fummer rcGdents at thcfe places ? 
I never play; I am totally unintcrefted 
m the inquiry whether Colonel Such-, 
a-one and Mrs. Such-a-onc have toa 
great a partiality for each other; and 
would not give a ftraw to know what 
marriages are going forward, or whe- 
ther this man lives beyond his income, 
ar the next man penurioufly within it. — 
Accomplifhed mifTes, with new fongs, 
elegant rebufes, and witty charades ; or 
their manias and aunts, fage and fenten- 
lions critics on their neighbours' lives, 
or the new novels of the fcafon^^re alike* 
indifFerem to me. — I cannot talk over 
the laft year's fdx-chaces with the 
young men ; or, alarmed at the fall of 
(tock^3 liften to the terrible progooftics 
of the* old ones, and deplore the increafe 
of jacobinifm, and tremble left the free-- 
ndafons of Europe (hooldoverfet its go^ 
vefnment. — Indeed, I have more than 
once found my anger conquering my 
©oniempt, when profing fellows have 

B 6 \;5\V^^ 
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talked to me in this manner — and then 
I have been vexed with ntyfelf far fuflfer- 
ing To much abfurdity to draw me into 
an argument, . or ruffle my temper. Be- 
lieve me, fuch an aflemblage as thefe 
places ufually produce, may irritate and 
render incurable the mifant^ropy (which 
you fay is a great fault in my chara^er), 
but cannot afford^ one moment's alle- 
viation to the fufFerings of a wounded 
heart. 

Let me then proceed on my folitary 
rambles, far from that tedibus foutine 
which we agree to call fociety. When 
I am wandering alone,' or witl^only my 
filent, faithful Arnold, that diftafte of the 
world whicbyou wiQi to cure is fo far from 
growing upon me^ that I feel it becomes 
milder ; and as my heart expands to the 
great Goverm)r of the Univerfe, 1 re- 
^n my feif into his hands — ftill doubling, 
however, whether it is not arrogance and 
prefamption to fuppoie that the Suprenie 
Director of fa many worlds deigns to 

confider 
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confider fo poor and worthlefs an atom 

of exiftence For the reft> my hopes 

and defires are now reduced into fo nar- 
row a compafs^ ihat though yet a very 
young man, I may truly fay with onfe of 
the greateft of our countrymen *, who 
in more advanced life declares; 

" There is nothing under heaven, 
faying a true friend, unto which my heart 
doth lean ; and this dear freedom has 
begotten me this peace, that I mourn not 
for that end which muft be, nor fpend a 
vi(h to have one minute added to the 
UDcer^in date of my years." 

I go from hence to-morrow; and as 
food as I find any place which I like 
well enough to^ induce me to become 
a while (lationary, you (hall hear from 
me again. 

» 

FarcwelL 

* Lord Bacon. 
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After I had wrUteir to you laft, I 
fet forth, unknowing and almoft unheed- 
ing whither. The wild and mountainoiis 
line of country called Cleveland at- 
traSed me^ ntDft fa much by any beauty 
I expeQed to find there, as beeaufe there 
h fomething congenial to the (late of 
my mind in the appearance of defoJate 
and uncultivated nature. Still all is 
green, green and fmilin^g. Even among, 
the black fwamps and rough knolls of 
the wolds, the hands of May have feat- 
tered tender graffes anjd fairy flowers* 
The banks of the Elk, along which I 
afterwards travelled, were adorned with 
all that makes river fcenery pleafing; 
but as it was not of pleafing objefts I 
was in fearcb, I bent my way towards the 

fea- 
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fea-fliorc/and hava fst op tny reft at a^ 
ferm-houfe about three miles from Whit- 
by, the Dunusfinus of the Romans, and 
between that towa and Robin Hood's 
Bay. 

Before ihc windows of my ruftic abodey 
at the diftancef of half a mile^ Wretch- 
€s the broad expanfe of ocean, whichr 
divides tbbiiknd -from tb^ northern part 
of the ©ontincntof JEUirope ; behind it 
Tife almoft femi-cirpularLy a chain of 
bigh* grounds, caUed the Moor HJlla 
Induftry, eii^iouraged by the demand ibV 
the pfodudions pf the earth, which the 
^ghbottrhbod of the port of Whitby 
iDccaiions, has^^ in fome m^afare con- 
c^ered tihe, natural barrehnefs of thia 
raoory and ungrateful line of country, 
and ic& tnequalities^are in many places 
eorvinrM; ^ith i yottng Wbeat,: or arctjutt 
tiiited by d>eflender blades of Lent 
corn fcarce' peeping above the ground. 
As I have trarcrfed the ftiore, where the 

cliffy 
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cliffs in Tome placed have fallen on: the 
beach, I have fbufid entrufted rn the 
chalk rock thofe forms refembling fer-» 
pents*, fprmeirly believed to have been 
really thofe reptiles, which, attheinter- 
ceflion of St. Hilda, a Saxon faint of 
great repute (who founded the Abbey 
of Whitby, where the Princefs EdeU 
fleda afterwards took the veil), were 
turned into fiones. This i£lgis, how- 
ever, fo long fuppofed to have been 
held by the facred hands of the Saxon 
Virgin, has been now wrefled from her 
by that light of fcience fo fatal to the 
Jegendary fuperftition of all coutitries; 
an(f the chemift and mineralogift know 
that tbefe are calcareous petrifa£lk>ns, 
always found in the neighbourhood of 
alum mines. St. Hilda ftill retains, the 
merit of having ftrcnuoufly oppofed the 
tonjuu of the clergy ; which ftiews that 

her 
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her tafte was at lead equal to hCr piety, 
whatever might be her fuccefs io torn- 
ing ferpents into (lone. 

In a wood that clothes the high bank^ 
of' a ftream, hurrying from the hills to 
throw itfelf into the Efk, I found, on 
the fecond day of my excurfions in thcfe 
folitary regions, the ruins of what ap- 
peared to me to have been once a fmall 
votive chapel, or oratory. A gothie win- 
dow, which yet remained, feemed to be 
particularly elegant ; its fretted compart- 
ments were in fome places entire, and 
had certainly been executed with greater 
elegance than was ufually beftowed on 
fuch fmall buildings. I paced the area 
through matted weeds and tufts of elder? * 
it was not extenfive, and little remained 
that might inform noe to what particular 
purpofe it was deftlned, t1U ^ peafant 
croffed my way who was returning from 
his day's work of dripping bark in the 
woods* I entered into converfation 
witli him^^ and learned, as we walked to- 
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gcther to the village by the light of an^ 
. early moon, 

«^ While rofy evening lingered in the Weft/*^ - 

, that this fmall ruin was called the Her- 
, Rviiage, and belonged to the Abbey of 
Palfgrave, on the. domain of which it 
ftands.— ** Tiie Abbey of Palfgrave?'^ 
cried I^. flattering myfelf I had made aii 
acquiGtion of fonve antient building not 
very much known; "and where is the. 
Abbey of Pal%rave ?'^ — ^* Aboot ihree- 
ii^oiles an endy" anfwered the man in hi^ 
Yorkfliire dialeft. "Andisit^" fard I, 
** a ruin like this ?^' — He anfwered that 
it was defertednow of all its inhabitants,^ 
becaufe the fainily it had belonged to- 
were all either dead^^ or gone ** beyond 
fea.'* My curioGty being farther ex- 
cited,. I learned that the Abbey had 
been, to ufe my conductor's phrafe^ made 
into an bbufe by a great rich family,,. 
*^^ Romans though, Romans ; • ' 'which on 
being explained,,! foundmeant that they 

. were: 
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were pf the Roman Catholic religion; 
but that fome how or other it had To 
fallen out that they had never thriven 
for a many years back ; and it was the 
opinion of the country, that either be* 
caufe the houfe had once been entirely 
dedicated to religious purpofes, and - 
ihould not have been profaned, or be-^ 
caufe of fome fins of the latcft poffeffors- 
of. it, it was certainly vifited by a curfe, 
and would (land empty till it dropped 
down. 

** And which, friend, k the way to- 
this ancient koufe i :Can I reach it by 
following the: path 1 fair ypM in,» thai 
leads through the woods?** . 
* " Why,, you ^wpuild not go there P*^' 

*»* Notgotherc^Whyfhouldl not?'! 

<* And to-night ?'f 
' *^ .Aye; ^a»iligbt, orany ptbcr night ; 
why not?'* •• /i ' 

«*'*• There's: noot to be found there. 111 
promife you/' faid the man, who Teemed 
to (hviddcr at the temerity, of my defign,, 



. ZO LETTERS OF A 



while he doubttd its motives. ** Nc^ 
no, there's nothing to be found there ; 
the Priefts took, care of that.— Some 
old rubbiffiy things, indeed, fome folk? 
do fay, be yet in the old rambling 
rooms; but, for my part, ITe not go 
aboot amongft them, fpecial of a night, 
if there was a bufhel of gold to be got 
as my reward." 1 

•* But why not?. Where is the dan* 
ger?' ^ . I 

** Blefs you, Mafter,** cried the pca^ 
fant, " it's eafy to fee you arc but a 
ftranger in this country, or you'd never 
ilk fuch queftions* Why, mon, the 
Abbey is haunted." 

" It will fuit my purpof^ exaftly,*^ 
faid I ; '* I have been in fearch of fuch 
a thing ever fince I can- recoiled ; and 
for a ghoft, there is nothing 1 havd fa 

, gr^at an inclination to fee.** 

-My informer, who had perhaps fome 
fufpicion before of my principles, now 

' feeroed to have a ftiU worfe opinion of 

my 
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«iy inteUe£ls» and I faw began to quicken 
his pace^ while he continued reludantly 
to ahfwer the quefiions I put to him ; 
till, as we approached .the village near 
which ray abode is fituated, he ilruck 
into a cr(>fs p^th on the common, and, 
Jeaping over a rude ftile in a hedge of 
jdried furze, bade md^a good night, and 
clifappeared* 

You defpife, as puerile and ridiculous,, 
the fafhionable tafte, which has filled all 
our modern books of entertainment with 
caverns and cafties, peopled our theatres 
with fpeftres, and, in (lead of reprefent- 
ing life as it is, has created a new fchool, 
where any thing rather than probability, 
or even poffibility, is attended to. And 
you will fmild contemptuoufly when I 
tell you, that after queftioning on the 
fubjeA of my new difcovery my land- 
lady^ a fage and not filent dame, turned 
of fifty, and hearing her vague yet cer- 
tainly exaggerated account of Palfgrave 
Abbey, and its latell inhabitants, I a^n 
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convinced that there arc materials enough 
belonging to the: <ftoryito make a ro- 
mance, fach as are now in high eflima* 
tion : and as I have promifed, you know, 
to give you defcripiion^ obfervation, or 
anecdote, as I go along, and have in 
truth nothing very great in the two far-» 
mer branches of corrcfpondence to fend 
you, fuppofe I were to give you an hif- 
tory of Palfgrave Abbey, if, on nearer 
infpe8ion, it (hall feem worthy to ap- 
pear, though only in m^nufcript, among 
the caftlcs, towers, abbeys, priorks and 
caverns, caves, cliffs^ fubterraneous paf- 
fages and rugged ruins, rocks, and rifted 
battlements, which -have filled, fo many 
pages, and excited fo much admiration 
both in thd clofct and on' the ftage. 

I have coHefted a number of circum* 
fiances which I am perfuaded are au- 
thentic, and which I think, without any 
affiftance from an imagination that you 
have often told me is gloomy and roman- 
tic, will make an hiftory not unintereft- 
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Ing, nor without its moral. Inftead, 
therefore, of ^humouring any vifionary 
fantalies^ and» as I vifit the Priory^ 
*• looking lackadaifycally'* oyer the fub- 
ftttute for the old gate, '^ or (iuing down 
on one of the fragments, taking in ima- 
gination the faireft of the fifterKood to 
fit befide me, and playing with the crofs 
at her bread*/* I Ihall linger about this 
melancholy abode, and make my pi£lure 
amid the very fcenery where the inci- 
dents happened. 

I recolleft, however, that you do not 
admire, indeed that you fcldom con- 
defcend to read, thofe moderm compo- 
fitions to which my hiftory will bear a 
confiderable refemblaoGe — ^^I mean the 
romance-novd or novel-romance of the 
prefent day, in which the magic of ge- 
nius lias in two or three inftances made 
me forget "que rien n'cft beau que I9 
vi"ai*' — which I have fometimes thought 

* Stcme, or Letters pafling for his. 
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incontroverliWy true, till Shakespeare 
and Miltott have, driven the axiom to 
flight. 

, I know not whether it is in one of 
his hypercriticifms on the former of thofe 
immortal men, whofe works he could 
not poRibly underftand^ that Vpltaire has 
the following pafTage : 

* *' Revenons toujours a la nature des 
hommcs; il n'aime quej'c^xtraordinaire; 
et cela eft fi vrai, que fi tot que le beau 
et le fublime eft commun, il ne parait 
plus ; on veut de Textraordinaire en tout 
genre, cton va jufqu'si I'impoffible." 

It undoubtedly feems eaGer to colleS 
furprifing events, which, in conneding, 
fetting probability afide, neither time 

♦ We muft, however, always advert to the na- 
tnre of man : he delights only in the extraordi- 
nary} the truth of which is evident when^we lee, 
that whenever the great and the fublime becomes 
familiar, it is great and fuWime no longer. — In 
cvely comix>fition the extraordinary is fought for, 
and even the impoilible. 

Bor 
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neithdr Ume; afiiion, or place/tbe three 
great. unities, need be adhered to, and in 
compofing of which we may indulge 
purfelves in the molt daring and impro- 
bable fi£lions; than it is to draw cha- 
raders fuch as we know exift, and to 
find a faWc proper to bring them for- 
ward* It is eafier, I believe, to write 
an Arabian tale, with necromancers 
and genii, than to collc6t, as Richard- 
fon does, a fet of charaQers ading 
and fp.eaking fo exa£lly as. fuch people 
fo circumftanced would a6l and fpeakin 
real life, that we almoft doubt whether 
the fcenes and the a£tors are merely 
imaginary, - It is true, that the minute* 
nefs of defcription, to which this power* 
ful deception is in a great degree owing, 
renders fome of the letters exceffively 
tedious ; but the pleafure that Richard- 
fon*s writings ftill afford, though the 
manners are fo changed, and tafte has 
undergone fo many revolulj^s, proves 
that his knowledge of the human heart, ^ 
Vol. I. ' C ^w«' 
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ind His adherence to nature, have ch&rms 
that make us overlook the fid^ftaid fort 
of cagutt V^hich fometimes fatigues us; 
-' Yet it has been aflerted that ftrong 
native genius can alone fuccecd in that 
Ityle of writing where the horrible and 
fupernatural predominate, and where 
the greateft effeft is produced by a cer- 
tain degree of obfcurity. And it is un- 
doubtedly true, that the rudeft and 
wildeft Iketch of Salvator is more pre- 
cious than the mod laboured piece of 
the eorrefteft Flemifli mafter. . I know, 
however, that there is no hope of iAte- 
reftirig you in the produdibn of the 
modern fchool of books of amuferaent, 
though fiirely " tout g^nre eft bon hormi 
le genre ennuyeux." — Here is enough 

of criticifm. 

Farewell! 



.K 
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LETTER IV. 

May 9. 
From a Cottage made out of one of the moft ^G 
tant Offices of Palfgrare Priorjr. 

1 O account for the many circumftances 
(not eafily to be traced after the events 
have happened two years) which you 
will find in the enfuing Narrative, it is 
«eceflary to tell you, that I found living, 
in what was formerly an harnefs-room 
and corn-room to one of the ftables of 
Palfgrave, a poor woman, admirably 
qualified tolerve as pay Cicerone. She 
is the widpw of one of the fervants of 
the great houfe ; and though not quite 
fo wretched in her appearance as ftie 
whom Mr. Gilpin defcribes, who fhewed 
him, or, in hopes of a fmall gratuity, 
afFefted to (hew him, the Abbot's library 
at Tintern *, yet poverty and all its ca- 

* Sec Gilpin s Obfcrvations on the Wye, 1770. 

C a Y^itixvu^^ 
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lamities have fallen heavily upon her. 
Her hufband being difmiffed by the 
fteward at the death of Sir Mordaunt, 
he went with his faniily to feek his for* 
tune in I^ondon ; but falling into ilU 
healthy he returned into his own country 
to die^ and his widow and two children, 
hunted from parifh to parifh, were at 
length fufFered to take fhelter in one of 
the (^iftant offices of Palfgrave, which 
her brother, a carpenter, has contrived 
to make lefs ruinous than the fur- 
rounding buildings of the fame defcrip- 
tion ; and here, on fo flender an allow- 
ance as can be extorted from the farmers 
* who manage the pariDi, and a little fpin- 
ning, (he contrives with her infants barely 
to exift. 

To fuch a forlorn being " a curious 
traveller/' who promifed to pay her well 
for any trouble he .might give her, was 
affuredly no unacceptable vifitor. Mrs. 
Lenthwaite willingly undertook to go 
With roe over the houfe,. which is indeed 

a moft 
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a moft extraordinary place ; and there is 
to itie fomething more melancholy in this 
recent defertion, thefe traces of modern 
life mingled with the venerable relics of 
religious antiquity, than even- in con- 
templating the laft, in their defolatc 
ftate of almoft entire dilapidation; 
where mofs and weeds flream from the 
broken walls^ or water*ilains only mark 
them. But if the place be wild, and 
ftrange, and gloomy, the hiftory of the 
perfons it belongs to is much more fo« 

you will not furely be fo merely s^ 
maiter-of-fa£l reader as to inquire how 
I came to be fo well acquainted with 
the chara£les3 of thefe people, as to bq 
able to relate even what they faid, and 
how they thought ? Should you, how-^ 
ever, afk fo very unreafonable ,a quef- 
tion, I refer you, though I do not in- 
voke her, to the Mufe ^hich has infpired 
every writer of Epic, whetheria profe or 
verfe, from Homer to John Bunyan, and 
fo on to all the inventors of romances 

C 3 ^xA» 
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and talesr— whether ancient Troubadours 
wandering among the chateaux of Pro- 
vence and Languedoc; or the compofers 
of the memoirs, novels, tales, and ro- 
mances, of which the prefent period is 
fo fertile. 



In that diviOon of the county of 
York which is called the North. Riding, 
and under a rude traS of mountainous 
country, that rifes above the river E(k, 
not far from its communication with the 
fea, are the remains of the ancient fa- 
mily feat of the Falconbergs. _ 

Its laft inhabitant was Sir Mordaiint 
Falconberg, the defcendant of a Catho- 
lic fatpily of fach antiquity, that fome of 
its lateft members had looked with irreve- 
rence on the title of Bardnet, though 
the date of that honour was fo far back 
as 1614. They felt themfelves rather 
humbled than elevated by fbaVing this 

dignity 
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ffignity with lb many who hadpurchafed 
k ; bccaufe the' Falconbergs bad often 
received the honour of knighthood in 
the field, lind had been diftinguiOied 
among the Crufaders of the twelfth cen- 
tury, while they traced their pedigree 
Qll It was loft among names which, for 
aught any one kaew,, were the immedi-* 
ate defcendants of the Patriarch Noah. 

Of all that this family once poffefTed 
Sir Mordaunt retained only its proud 
fiercenefs of temper, its bigoted attach- 
ment to the religion of modern Rome, 
and a very large fortune. Sir Mor- 
daunt wars of a faturnine complexion; 

. his forehead was narrow and wrinkled, 
and his thin and hollow cheeks (haded 
by a fable beard; pale livid lips, large 
rolling eyes fuffufed with bilfe, and now 
appearing fiery with furious paffions, 
now darkened by fullen defpondence, to- 
gether with a perfon gaunt and ill- formed, 
made his whole figure rather likely to 

* excite terror than infpireafFeaion.* He 

C 4 v*^s^ 
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was, however, feldom feen; and the ha- 
bits of his mind ¥?ere gvieffed rather 
from his manner of life than from his 
converfation. He admitted no fociety j 
no neighbour or acquaintance had for 
many years entered the inhofpitable 
doors of Palfgrave-Priory : nor had he 
any friend or aflbciate ia ihe gloomy 
folitude to which he condemned him-^ 
felfj fave only an Italian and a Spa- 
niard, both fuppofed to be Jefuits, one 
of whom had the care of the confciences 
of fome other Catholic families, and 
a6led in that diftrift under a commif- 
fion from Rome as a fort of fiifhop ; 
the other was folely dedicated to Sir 
Mordaunt, and generally refided in the 
houfe, where his fuperior alfo occaGon- . 
ally lived for th^ee or four months at a 
/time- 

A fteward filent and mechanical as 
clockwork, an houfekeeper who had no 
will but that of her fpiritual diredor, 
and five men'al fervants, only one of 

whom 
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vbooi was ever admitted into the inter 
rior oF that part of the houfe inhabited 
by Sir Mordaunt^ compofed the reft of 
the faoiHy. The large (tables were 
without a fingle horfe^ and the carriages 
were dropping to pieces in the coach« 
houfes. No tenant ever approached 
the- doors; Mr. Camus the fteward re- 
ceiving the rents at a public-houfe fix 
miles c^iftant, on the borders of the 
eftate, where he held the courts of the 
manor at ftated periods ; >and whither 
each man came with the certainty that he 
muft, if not punfiual, expedl the rigour 
of the fteward to enforce puodiuality, 
rigour \yhich could not be liqiitigated by 
any appeal to their invifible landlord. 

Someof thofe gentlemen,>vho^ poffefy* 
ing eftates within ten or even twenty 
miles, confidered ihemfelves as neigh* 
hours to Sir Mordaunt, had fometimes 
felt curioGty about this ftrange man^^ 
The younger of thefe his countrymen 
had never feen him at all, and the elder 

C 5 X\GV 
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not for many years. Thcfe latter had 
attempted to vifit him, when after a long . 
Tcfidence abroad he brought home, be- 
ing then about forty-five or fix, a beau* . 
tiful young woman of feventeen, a na- 
tive of England born of Catholic pa- 
rents, whom he had married out of a 
convent in Italy. But Sir Mordaunt 
had rudely repulfed their advances; and 
the neighbouring families knew little 
more of the laft Lady Falconberg, than 
that, after having brought him two fon» 
and a daughter, fhe died, and was bu-. 
ricd in the chapel within the houfe. 

Inftead however of feeking in the 
children cqpfolation for the lofs of their 
mother. Sir Mordaunt, who had fent 
ike younger fon and daughter abroad 
almoft as fooh as they were born, did 
not recall them, even when they were of 
an age to alleviate the for rows of a 
father; for the elded alone poifefled 
all his paternal aflFe6lion. Mr. Falcon- 
berg was^ till twelve years old, brought 
1 up 
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up at Palfgrave ; but his education par« 
took of the monkifh ^auftcrity of the 
houfe. Golgota and Gallozza, the two 
prieftsy were his tutors^ and in his thir- 
teenth year another of the fame de- 
fcription of men conduced him to Italy. 
From thence Mr. Falconberg returned 
in four years, and it was then fuppofed 
that he would be introduced to the 
world' as the heir to one of the largeft 
fortunes in the county. But he was 
never feen except by accident on a fliort 
airing N^ithoneor other of the monks, 
when he was obferved to be a p^le thin 
youth, whofe appearance did not pro* 
mife long life ; and after a refidence of 
about twenty months at Palfgrave, he 
was faid to be in a decline* His fathei, 
in great alarm, hurried him back to the 
milder Climate of Naples, where he did 
not long furvive; but dying on his nine 
teenth birtfa-day, his remMns were 
brought over to be imerred at the Priory 
with bis anceftors. 

C 6 YiwcL 
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From that time ten-fold gloom fell on 
this melancholy refidence and its wretch- 
ed matter. The fervants who faw Sir 
Mordaunt, whenever they ventured to 
fpeak of the effeQ of his grief, defcribed 
it as fomething terrific; and when the 
natural inquiry was made, whether he 
would not now fend for his fecond fon ? 
the inquirer was told, that Mr. Henry 
Fakonberg had been dead fome years; 
but that Sir Mordaunt, who had hardly^ 
ever feen him, and felt no afFeftion for 
him, had taken 4ittle or no notice of 
his lofs, and it had m,erely been an- 
nounced by Father Golgota, that he was 
no more. 

Even in fo remote and thinly inha- 
bited a quarter as this part of Yorkfliire, 
there are always fome perfons who bufy 
t)iemfelves in inquiring into the affairs 
of others. Thfefe now began to won- ^ 
der that Sir Mordaunt did not fend for 
his daughter, whp was, as they pretended 
to know, a jjioft beautiful and accom- 

^ pliftiei 
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plidied young lady ; but it was then . 
given out by the fpiritual dircdors of 
the houfe, that Sir Mordaunt defigned 
her for a nun, an avocation to which (he 
was, they faid, entirely difpofed. Cer- 
tain zealous Proteftants exclaimed for 
awhile againft the cruelty of fuch a fa-^ 
crifice ; and others, who thought more 
of the great eftates of Sir Mordaunt 
than of his religious prejudices, began 
to wonder who would p9ffefs the former. 
But both "the good Proteftants and the 
good calculators had foon fomething elfe 
to think of, and Sir Mordaunt was (uf- 
fered to live his own way, bis very ex- 
iftence being hardly remembered be- 
yond the paling of his park. 

From the hour when the remains of 
M^. Falconberg were depofited with his 
anceftors, the fullen and ferocious item- 
per of Sir Mordaunt funk ifito deeper 
dejeftion, or was fiibjeiQ to fiercer ftarts 
of fury, which, if not .more frequent, 
were more terrific to the few pcrfons 
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afbout him. A darker (hade, fell over 
the melancholy manfion ; iu unfrequent- 
ed courts, now wholly negleQed, were 
overgrown with grafs and weeds; the 
doors appeared to hav^ forgotten to' turn 
on their rufty hinges, and filence and 
defolation wholly to pofTefs the apart«» 
ments within, of which all the exterior 
windows were clofed, fave two that be-, 
longed to one of Sir Mordaunt's rooms. 
He had ordered thofe which had for-» 
merly been deftined to the ufe of Mr. 
Falconberg to be Ihut up, and every 
thing left in them, his books, muiical 
inftruments, and even^ his cloties, «x- 
afily as they were when he had ufed 
them for the laft time ; and there, it was 
faid, the unhappy father pafled many 
hours deploring the obje^ which alone 
had been dear to him. ^ Such too had 
been bis cuftom in frequenting the rooms 
once inhabited by his wife, -into which 
no perfoji had been admitted fince her 
dcceafc— though, as light was fometimes 

obferved 
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obferved through the breaks which time 
had made in the (butters, it was believed 
that Sir Mordaunt pafTed many fad hours 
of hopelefs regret in Hhofe chill and 
dreary apartments. 

The old and fpacious nxanfion, nar^ 
rowed by thefe curtailments, was ftill 
tob large for its folitary mafter; who oc- 
cupied three rooms at the north-eaft 
quarter of the houfe, one of which 
o^ned into the chapel^ and from thence 
into a cloifter/ which was built, quite 
round a court overgrown with night- 
fiiade, n^ttle^ and henbane, and on one 
fide forming a fort of piazza, wbich^ 
without any buildings over it, divided it 
from the park. The park was an exten- 
five trad of unequal land, thickly wood* 
ed with oak and pine, of great an- 
tiquity ; for the affluence of the family 
had for many centuries been great, and 
their tafte for improvement little, fo that 
the axe liad never been heard in thefe 

- fylvan 
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fylvan regions, which bore rather the 
appearance of a foreft than a park* 

The habitation wa$ as filent as St was 
gloomy. On certain days the deep- 
toned nafal chaunt of one of 4he priefts 
was heard finging mafs in the chapel ; 
but the organ that once accompanied it 
was now filent, for the dbmeftic of Mr. 
Falconberg who had been inflrrufted tp 
play on it had not returned after^ his 
mafter*s death. The curtain of black 
cloth that enclofed it in the gallery was 
now never undrawn. 

Other founds there were none within 
this difmal dwelling, but occafionally the 
murmurs of the fervants in the offices, 
who there only ventured upon convcr- 
fatk)n;'for, as •: they glided about tbe 
houfe, and particularly when they had 
occaiion to approach the apartment of 
Sir Mordaunt, each feemed to fear the 
found of his own voice, and the echo of 
his own footfteps ; and hollow whifpers 

only 
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only crept along the dcfolate galleries 
U'hen any domettic met his fellow. 

Without were beard the brayings 6f 
the ftags^ of which the park was full ; or 
the hoarfe bark of feveral great blood- 
bounds/ which were chained up inMhe 
court-yard^ or at night ranged round the 
courts and cloifters. , Many birds of 
cheerful note feecned to have fled from 
the mournful neighbourhood ; but in 
the thick and high woods and coppices 
every way furrounding the houfe, .the 
deep murmur of multitudes of wild 
•pigeons might have drowned thecheer^ 
ful Ihrill cry of th^ yaffel^ and the 
fcreams of the jay> or fhort cawing of 
the daws^ which had been long the in- . 
habitants of the cornices and broken 
mafles of the ancient building. 

As great part of the food of the fa- 
mily was'filhj a portion of the waters of 
the Eflc had been led into three long 
canals, which, with fome leffer pieces of 
w^ter ferving as ttews> were conneQed 
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vith the tunnels of a decoy in the loweft 
part of the park ; and as thowhole wa* 
rather for utility than bjeauty, willo>ys, 
fallows, and alders had. been allowed to 
grow around the whole tra<fl", and ren* 
der it a kind of watery wildernef?,. wbkh 
"was inhabited by an infinite nuoiber of 
aquatic fowl, that were now feldom dif*^ 
turbedj for the decoy was negleClett^ 
and tlie ponds only attended to for the 
feke of the fupply they afforded of ali» 
ment for the maigre days of the fannily. 

Such was the general appearance of 
the placey when, in a gloomy evening of 
autumn, about four months after the 
death of Mr. Falconberg, a pbft-chaife 
was fcen to drive up to the houfe, and 
ftop before the principal door: from it 
fprung the light and g^raceful form of a 
young woman, between fixteen and fe- 
venteen, who, half timidly half eagerly 
tripped up the flight of fteps, before her 
companion, an older and graver per* 
fon, had finifhed the diredions wbicb^. 

- in 
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m a language meant to be Englifh, (he 
attempted to give the poftillion as to 
the baggage the chaife Was loaded with. 
The door, however, long unufed to 
open, now remained clofed againft 
her, who would, could (he have feen 
a fervaht, have aCked for her father^ 
It wa& Mifs Falconberg, who had no 
recolle8ion of her paternal boufe, and 
now looked around her with aftonifb* 
ment not unmixed with difmay* — Her 
companion having joined her expreffcd 
aftoni(hment at their being made to wait 
at the door; and this furprife might 
have continued much longer, if the po- 
ftillion had not found his wa/ round to 
the offices, where he informed the houfe- 
keeper that two gentlewomen were with- 
out, who wanted to fpeak to^ his honour 
Sir Mordaunt. 

A circuinftance io umifual, and fo 
unwelcome, occafioned a conference be* 
tween the boufekeepcr and the fteward j 
and after waiting near half an hour, the 
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ladies who expeded admittance faw two 
figures in black flowly crofSng the gr^at 
court toward them. )A\h' Falcdnberg, 
amazed at the little alacrity there -ap- 
peared to receive her/ met them, and in 
a few worxls explained who fhe was; and 
that having been obliged to leave the 
convent in Flanders, where fhe had been 
brought up, on account of the troubles 
of the country, fhe had come to feek the 
prote^ion of her father under the guid- 
ance of Mademoifelle Frettemeule, a 
fifter of the religious boufe, who had 
kindly undertaken the charge of her. 

The two domeflics looked at each' 
other, and flill hefiiated. They feemed 
unable to determine oh what anfwer they 
were to give. The delay, however, 
could not laft long, and the old fleward 
coldly, and with apparent reluQance, 
led the way to another entrance of the : 
houfe, faying that the great doors could 
not be opened. He direQed the poflil- 
lion to wait at the flables, while Edouarda 

now 



THE STORY OF EDOUARDA. 45 

iK>w having entered a room, and more 
and more amazed at her reception, could 
hardly acquire courage <o/ay, •* My fa- 
ther! My brother! Where are they? 
Why am I not to fee them ?" 

The fteward made a fign to the hoiife- 
keeper that fhe fhould fpeak, who, 
placing herfelfdireftly before Edoaarda/ 
and curtfeying*, formally faid : 

" Truly, young lady, it is a grievous 
office for me apd good Mr. Camus here 
— truly it is a grievous talk— b\it it mull 
be known, Sir Mordaunt is — '* 

**Js dead/'interrupted Edouarda.— 
"Is my father dead?*' — ^** No, Mifs, 
not dead: his honour is living, though 
in a poorifh ftate of health ; but we have 
had the misfortune, which you don't 
fee m to know — the misfortune to lofe — 

to lofe—'* 

* 

** Oh! keep me not in fufpenfe,"" 
cried the trembling girl, " tell me what 
has happened.'* 

", Why> we have had the great for- 

2 row 
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row to.Iofe our 'fineyoung matter ^ Mr. 
Falconberg : he died beyond fea, Avhere 
he went for his health, and was brought 
here to be burred about two months 
ago." 

Edouarda had 4\o power to interrupt 
her informer, who proceeded. 

" Sir Mordaunt, Mifs, have never 
held up his head (ince : and becaufe that 
one day when Mr. Camus here fpoke to^ 
his honour — didn't you, Mr. Camus?-— 
faying how he hoped as he would be 
comforted, and fuch lille, feeing as liow 
we muft all. die and that, and hoping he 
would fend for you, Ma'am, as his only 
child, to keep him company, and make 
up for his lofsr— Sir Mordaunt was in a 
perilous paflit)h, and bade him, as he 
valued his place, never niention nothing 
of that there fort again : didn't he fay 
fo, Mr. Camus?'* 

Camus now feemed to have acquired 
courage to continue this painful nar« 
rative* 

'* Yes,' 



THE 8TORY-OP EDOUARliA. 47 

■•^ Yes J alas! he did fay fa indeed; 
mnd moreoyer, fays he, I would have 
you horn this time forward take police 
that I have no child ; and that any {er-* 
vant who dares to interfere in my famiiy 
concerns fiiall be difcharged^ fays he^ 
without more ado/* 

" So/* added the houfekeeper, with 
even lefs apparent fympathy than had 
been fhewn by the Howard ; ** fo you 
fee, Mifs, we be in confequence thereof 
very nuich at a nonplufh how to a6t ; 
your lady (hip's coming all at once of a 
fudden fo, puts us quite into a quan- 
dary; and if fo be as we take you in, 
and Sir Mordaunt fhould difcover that 
we have done fo without his orders, why 
it's very like, I'll aifure you, that we 
(hall all lofe our places." 

" If you take me in?" cried Edou- 
arda — ** A nd if you do not — Good God ! 
what is to become of me?" — The eyes 
of the diftreflfed Edquarda ihen fought 
coiJnfort in the countenance of her com- 

^amou\ 
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panion'; but- Mademoifelle Freltemeule 
was little difpofed to givQ it: flie was 
devoutly croffing herfelf, and, filently re- 
commending herielf to the proteftion of 
St. Barbara, St. Urfula, and St. Gene, 
vieve, together with Notre Dame deCa<* 
rcaffonne, ^nd again wiihed herfelf back 
at her convent, from whence fhe had 
been driven by what hitherto Ihe had not 
made up her mind to conGder ^s a very 
lamentable event. 

Mrs. Gournay, the houfekeeper, whofe 
difmay increafed as time ^ wore away and 
no refoliition was taken, now began to 
give advice, which Ihe was afraid of of- 
fering till the filence and confternation 
of the two ftrangers convinced her they 
were themfelves incapable of taking any . 
refolution. 

" If I might be fo bold, young lady,'* 
faid (he, •* as to give my humble opi- . 
nion, I fhould take the liberty for to 
fay,^ that it mid be very imprudent for 
to appear all at* once, as it were, and of 

a fudden 
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ft fudden afore his., honour^ (being as 
he Teems to be fo grieved at heart about 
my late young mafter as to be forry to 
fee any other perfon as 'twere. — The 
bleffed Lady give him patience, poor 
gentleman ! though for fartain he have 
been but very ipollenchoh'e and caft 
down for many a year ; the more is the 
pity. Now I would humbly mention to 
you, that if his honour does not know 
all of a minute that you are here, why 
we can tell him by little and little; 
whereas if we go for to tell him without 
fome preamble, there is no faying hovv 
hh may take -it. This houfe is very 
large, and nobody never in it but Father 

^ Gol^ota and Father Galezza, both pious 
men, and very worthy of truft, and my- 
felf and Mr. Camus the fteward, and 
the inferior farvants, which is only an 
houfe-maid, a cook, and laundry-maid^ 
and two men farvants, truQy men, wh6* 

' have lived a many years with his ho- 
nour : fo that, if you pleafe, Mifs, you 
Vol. I. . D and 
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and this gentlewoman may bide for the 
preferit without any one's being the wifer 
but me and the fteward, and the houfe- 
maid, and (he' won't fay a word about 
it; only when the reverend Father Gol- 
gota comes home, I muft confult him 
thereon; for to be fure I would not 
upon no account whatfomever keep a fe* 
cret from him. I'll try to be fure to 
make things as comfortable, and fuch 
like, as I can. Father Tiolgota will be 
back fhortly, and both me and Mr. Ca- 
mu5 arie fure 'twill be-preferable not as 
yet for to fpeak to Sir Mordaunt.'* 

Since thofe tender afFeSions which the 
expeftation of meeting with her father 
had called forth in the bofom of Edou- 
arda were now chilled by difappoint- 
ment and apprebenfion, fhe readily af- 
fented to every thing the good woman 
propofed ; who, after another fhort con- 
ference "with the fteward, difmifled the 
poft-chaife, and foon after returned to 
fliew the rewly-arrived ftrangers into 

the 
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the apartments that (he had deftined for 
them. 

Thcfeconfifted of two bed -chambers, 
high and. cold and forlorn^ with old« 
faQiioned high-teftered beds. Each room 
was lighted by one long gothic window 
in a very thick wall ; they looked into a 
fquare court, three fides of whix:h were 
buirdings 5 the light paved cloifter form- 
f d the fourth, beyond which was an old 
plantation, chiefly of yew, fir, and cy- 
prefs. The ivy which had fprung up 
among thcfe trees had here and there 
found its way within, fo as to mantle 
with its perennial leaves the fretted arches 
of the open cloifter. 

An anti^room to the bed-chambers, 
very large and lofty. Was wainfcoted 
half way up with Irifh oak, above which 
the white-wafhed walls had no other or» 
naments than over one door an immenfe 
pair of antlers affixed to the carved head 
of a flag, all of which had formerly been 
gift ; the other door was adorned by z 
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great ftafFed'ouer, whofe muzzle and paw« 
had once undergone the fame operation^ 
in teftimpny of the fuGcefsful prowefs of 
fome former Falconberg, who had taken 
the animals to jvhich thefefpoilsbelonged. 
The furniture of this room, which was to 
ferve as a kind of fitting- room, confided 
only of fpme old red leather chairs, with 
high backs and great brafs nails, and a ta- 
ble covered >vith gre^n plufh, the voluted 
legs of which feemed to have been pro- 
duced as a great effort of art two hun- 
dred and fifty years fince. In the fpa- 
x:idus and cave-like chimneys of thefe 
rooms, Jires were lighted on brafs dogs; 
but the wood was green, and the turf 
^mingled with it ferved rather to fnroiher 
than increafe the little heat that was de- 
rived from it — -and unfortunately the au- . 
tumnal night was ftormy abd cold. 

The auftejities of a convent had not 
taken from. Sifter Rhoda the fove of eafe 
^nd perfonal indqlgencies ; (he had been 
parOy induced to undertake the journey' 

Which 
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wtitch ffie had jull finifhed, by what (he: 
Had heard of the great affluence of Sir 
Mordaunt Falconberg ; while from the 
genera! accounts fhe had liftened to- of 
JEngland', (be had imagined it to be a* 
Fand abouriding in gdd and filver, and' 
where, in the houfe of a grand Milor or 
Seigneun^ fuch as fhe fuppofed Sir Mor- 
daunt to- be, ^11 kind of gratifications^^ 
bofth of pride and of the palate, were* 
to be Qbtained withouteffort or expencc.- 
Idea^ like tbefe had principally induced' 
her to accompany Edouarda to Eng- 
latMh; for ihe was one of thofe beings 
who love themfelves to the exctufipn of 
all other friendfhip or affe6tions what- 
ever. But now,' the contraft between' 
what (he expeQed an4 what (he foUnd^ 
was (b<mortifying, that it was not pofli- 
bie for her to rcfolve to conceal her-ill-r 
humour and vexation even from her. 
young friend, who was undoubtedly the; 
greateft fuflFeren 

fidouarda had a natural- elaftlcity of 

D 3 tcvwvd.^ 



54 THE SOLITARY WAN|)£RJEJt» 

mindy and high health, hitheito un«> 
broken by foFrowj for the diftance at 
Mihich ftie had be:en kept by her fa^h^r 
ftad never appeared any .ihing^ ^xtraor^ 
din^ry, fince fo many other, yovpg"wo- 
men were (he knew juft in the fifimc^ 
fitqation/ and even fome who ^ad pa-* 
rents in France. Now, therefore, as 
th« firft fhock of hearing of her brother'*, 
death, and the difappointmeat of not uth 
mediately being received by her fiatbefa, 
fubfided, herfpirits refur^d their lone* 
ax^d ftie endfeavdufed to p<^fu^de h^rfelf 
that the latter apparently cruel dciay? 
might be owing u> tb^ mff^hc^d^f^f^t^ 
and mifapprebeniiQB q{ the feryaiHs^ It 
was, tti6 belfeved, impojiSble that he 
could perfift in refufing to receive fqcbk 
confolation as hi^ only raryiving child 
could offer, and doubted noc UiM (he 
fliDuld in a few days be allowed to .ihr^ow 
berfelf at his feet. The diflurbcd mind 
of Edouarda, therefore, would fbon have 
gained fome degree of (ra^uillity, had 

file 
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fhe not been harafled bv the murmurs of 
Sifter Rhoda. This woman, weak and 
felfifh by nature, ignorant and prejudiced 
from education, had fuppofed, that in 
quitting her fpiritual afpirations, for 
which flie had naturally very little pre- 
diledion, (he was to receive fome of 
thofe terreftrial gratifications of which 
(he had indulged many extravagant ideas^ 
becaufe (he had from her infancy been 
told ibe was to form no ideas at all s^boui 
them. Her half-informed mind, whith . 
had fo long been occupied in making 
agreeable pidures for her imagina^on to. 
gpze upon, now funk in peeyi(b de« 
Ipondence* Inftead of palaces and re^ 
g^les, fce thought her prefent acGqm- 
modaiiohs lefs comfortable than ufq.had 
ihade thofe of her cell ; her unfortunate 
young companion, whom (he had under- 
taken to prote61;, was made to fuffer for 
her difappoiutment, and^ weary as fhe wag, 
compelled to liften to all the expreffions 
of repentance and difpleafure which (he 

D 4 \X^V!W 
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nun CQuld recollect in her ow"'n language. 
But 'the final confequence of this was 
perhaps good; for Eclouarda, ever atten- 
tive^© the feelings of o^^ers, and grate- 
, ful for any fervice done to herfelf, (he 
tried to forget her own concern, and 
thought only of alleviating that of her 
friend, whom ihe at length perfuaded to 
retire to the heft of the twc5, beds, took a 
blanket from her own to make it more 
comfortable;' a^d then, as the fupper 
the houfekeeper had fupplied was not a 
held one, the wine excellent, and fome 
^onfeftions in brandy ft ill better, Sifter 
Rhoda, with a countenance rather lefs 
deplorable, retired to her repofe, and 
p6ftponed the reft of her lamentations 
tin the next morning. 

But for Edouarda there was no repofe 
to be obtained : the fatigue of a long 
journey, fuftained as ft)e had been by' 
the fond hope of meeting her father jat 
he end of it, flie would not liave felt ; 
but thefliock of fuch a difappointment, 

and 
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and the myftery which hting about her 
reception,' fhe could not recover. In 
painful aftoniflMnent fhe looked around 
her, and,- furveying the defolate apart- 
ment, cold, dreary, and inhofpitable> 
not much unlike, and not much better 
than fome of the old inns where fhe had 
ftopped for the night in French Flan- 
ders, fhe queftioned herfelf whether the 
whole was^ not an ' uneafy drtom, and 
whether it was poflftble ihat this was the- 
houfe of Sir Mordaunt Falconberg ? 
Yet it was not the difcouraging appear* 
ance of the place that hurt her fo much, 
as the dread that the fervants feem^d to 
have of her arrival being known to their 
mafter ; and again and again Kdouarda 
repeated, " Gracious Heaven! where** 
fdr^ithould my father rcfufe to fee a/ 
child who never offended him ? "Wh^t, 
&atl I endure in am long to remain 
concealed in his houfe like a culprit ?'* 
An .'af dent defire then feized her ta 

« 

obtain a View of him by chance. It was 

D5. nov 
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^ot yp% V€py late ; it wag po(Gble tliat 
Sir MerdauRt might be Teen, croffing 
from Ofie room to another.. . E4ouarda 
wenl to one of the. windows. There 
was light enough through the night 
fifirm to enable her to diftinguifli that 
her chamber looked into a court fur^ 
rounded on three fides by high build* 
ingS) while tail fhrubs appeared to foria 
the fourth, ^boundary beyond an open 
cloifter. She faw the fpirai beads of 
the poplars and cyprefles fway in the 
wind, and remarked bow the early mooa 
juft glimmering on the park lawns &e«« 
yond, was now and then ofafcured by dark 
clouds hurrying before the blaft» About 
the buildings theje was not even a ^eam 
Df light. Edouarda looked one by^^e 
on the high gothic windows: " WKchj** 
crkd ihe^ ** gives its light to the apart^ 
ment of my father ? — Will bo inftinc*^ 
tive fenfe of my being near him awaken, 
tendernefs in his heart i^ Can I hy no 
ftratagem introduce my felf to him, and 
aroufe his parental feelings? Has any 
1 OT^ 
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one ufuTped in his bofom the place 
vhich furely muft once have been occu«« 
pied by his children^ two of whom are 
in their graves^ and has he yet no room 
for the third?" — Thas mournfully re- 
fleAing, and unable to fleep, Edouarda 
paflTed fome time, till extreme wearinefs 
compelled her to feek in her cold and . 
funereal-looking bed the reft which 
Nature imperioufly demanded. 

The morning came, but not to re- 
joice the penGve and unhappy £dou« 
arda. A^ain {he recalled what had 
pafled- the preceding day, and again 
wondered at her deftiny. The houfe. 
keeper made her appearance while, (he 
was drefling, and looked at her, ihe 
thought, with a mingled expneffion of 
forrow for her and apprehenfion for her * 
felf, wbilie (he thus fpoke : 
, ** I hope, Mifs, you^ve refted welL 
I made bold to come and look in upoa 
you becaufe t'other lady is not fiirring ^ 
and liiope you won't take it amifs^ if fo 

D6 U 
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^ I 

be as I juft ventorev to mention, that I 
Hope you will be fo good as to keep as 
clofe as you can for fear Sir Mordaunt 
Ihould perceive any thing of your being 
here ; which, until we can contrive by 
means of father Golgota to b[reak the 
matter to him, might, to be fure, be, at- 
tended with very bad confequences to 
u^allV' 

** Do you mean then/* faid £dou^ 
arda, ** my good woman, that it is necef* 
fary for me to be a prifoner ?'* 

'* Why, Mifs, if fo be as you be pleafed 
to walk out at fuch times as there is no 
danger of meeting Sir Mordaunt— 

'* And when are thofe times ?** 

•«. Sir Mordaunt, Mifs, is fometimes 
out early ; that indeed is not very often : 
and at others he is not feen fometimes^ 
perhaps at all, and often not till two or 
three q^clock ; and then of evenings he 
difmiifes his own fervant at dark, and 
after that, nobody fees him.'*^ 

** It is enough,** faid Edouarda figb- 



i 
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ing. " I (hall probably; have very little 
inclination to walk, while thus deprived 
of the comfort of feeing my father, and 
I will take care, while you think it ne- 
ceffary, not to intrude.** 

The woman call on her what fhe 
thought feemed a look of compaffion, 
and withdrew, 

Th^ extreme difcontent in which 
Edouarda found Sifter Rboda, who will 
be better diftinguiflied by the name off 
Mad^tnoifelle Frettemeule, was infinitely 
morediftrefling to her than her own 
thoughts, however painful they had been* 
Inftead of Toothing the anguifli which 
fhe could not but perceive corroded the 
heart of her young friend, flie gave way 
to all theill-humour thi« mortifying recep- 
tion had occafioned ; exclaimed againft 
thofe who had betrayed her into a fitu-^ 
ation fo infupportable^ and condemned 
her own folly, which hadfufFered her to 
be fo eafily milled; declaring at the 
fame time that millions (hould not bribe 
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her to reiiiaTn in a place wher6^ there 
was not one fatisfa6tion to counterHa*- 
lance the difmal and hapelefs gloonf)« 
Edouarda implored her with tears not to 
leave her till flie was under the protect 
tidn of hen father ; and reprefented ta 
her that, circumitanced as fhe now wa^, 
(he had not the means of procuring thes 
money which was neceffary, in a country 
where they had found travelling fo ex-. 
penfiye, to tranfport her friend almoft 
acrofs the kingdom ; for fo the map in-* 
formed her it was, from the north-eaft- 
ern coaft of Yorkfliite to Amefbury ir^ 
Wiltfliire, where Mademoifelle Frettc^ 
meule had a near relation affbciated 
afnong the voluntary reclufes who in- 
habited that place. 

Not all the pleading of Edouarda 
could, however, appeafc the ilUhumour 
tyhich every circumftance around hec 
continued to create in MadeiEfoifeUe 
Frettcm^ule^ whofe naturally peevifh and 
felfiih difpofition^ embittered by difap- 

pointmcnc 
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potntfsenc ii!i th^ vague hopes fte had 
formed^ tiov feeme4 gratified by nothing 
fo roach as adding to the diiirefs of the 
unhappy girl whom fbe had undertaken 
to proted^ — till at length Edouarda fled 
from hfr with as jnuch folicitude as Ihe 
inrould have fought her had (he been of 
a different difpofition. After three day* 
which palTed nearly as the firft^ and dur-r 
iBig which they were confined to the 
boufe, as well by the drekd of Sir Mor-» 
daunt as by the inclemency of the wea^ 
ther^ the raurmurs of Madetooifelle Fret- 
temeule became fo loud, and her decla-^ 
rationsofrefolution to depart fo peremp* 
to)ry»tbai Mrs.Goumay wa& apprehenfive 
file would endeavour to explain them 
to Sir Mordaunt before either of the 
Priefts returned borne ; on whofe influ- 
ence the good old houfekeeper greatly 
feliedy Jk^wingihQw much tbey po(refre4 
over KerfeHL On. the fourth day Ga^ 
It^OA, adrriv^d*- He was dofeted fioi 
above an hour with ilie houfekeeper and 

fteward,* 
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fteward, and then walked flowly and 
foftly into the room where Edouarda 
and the quondam nun waited to fee him. 
Edouarda had been ufed to fee monk* 
of every defcription before her arrival 
inEnglarld; yet (he looked on Galezza 
with furprife. He was a man of about 
thirty- fix, tail, pale, meagre. His grey 
eyes expreffed paffioiis which had no- 
thing to do Vith the fanSity he pro- 
fefTed. His black eye-brows, hair, arid 
beard fliaded a long bony face, which a 
high nofe and prominent chin rendered 
lingular ; yet he was not fo ugly as fuch ' 
an affemblage of features might feem in 
defcription to make him ; and when he 

fmiled, though it was often^ 

. . . - . ' ' ' . 

*' As If he mpck*d himfctC and fcorn*d his fpirit 
*' That could be mov*d to fmile at any thing,'* 

yet now and then a look indicating 
better and more focial feelings dwelt for 
ai i^oment on his odd countenance, artd^ 
like a ray of light amidft the lurid at- 

mofphere 
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mofphereof winter, feemed lo fay, that^ 
though a Jefuit, Galezza had not always 
been infenfible to the voice of Nature 
and Humanity. 

Mademoifelle Frettemeure, as foon a§' 
the firft fhon compliments were over^* 
entered with great volubility on a diC 
^courfe in her native language, where- 
in all fhe had expefted was detailed, 
and the cbntriaft fhe had experienced 
Vehemently infilled upon. She con-^ 
(rluded an oration of great length, by de- 
claring to the pried her decided refo- 
lution to depart immediately ; ajdding in* 
a very determined tone, that fhould an/ 
one attempt to prevent her, fhe woukr ^ 
force herfclf into the jirefence of Sir' 
Mordaunt, and demand of him retri- 
bution and difmiflTion. / 

> r 

Edouarda beard her with terror; Edou- 
arda had not yet learned, that, for thofe 
who are miferable, every thing that ma- 
terially changes has a probability of 
ameliorating their condition.; and that 
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nothing is fo idle as for thofe to fealt 
evil who have np hope of good. 

The Co n fefibr Galezza looked on the 
querulous nun while fhe fpoke with eyes 
of peculiar meaning, which foraetimes 
however were diverted to the fairer and 
more intereilrng face of Edouarda, whofe 
Ct^ep and almoft convulfive fighs feemed 
to make him attend to her in defpite of 
' his efforts to appeafe her nrore importu- 
nate companion. To the furprife however 
of Edouarda^ the reverend Father rather 
acquiefced in than oppbfed the departure 
9! Mademoifelle Frettemeule ; feemecj 
to advife in cold and meafured language 
her not waitii>g for the return of his fu- 
perior; which wa^, he fetid, extremc;ly 
uncertain, inafmuch as he was attending 
a lady of high rank in a lingering hope- 
lc,fs :il)nefs# Galei&za added, that fince 
Mademoifelle wa5 fo very uneafy in her 
prefent. uncertainty/. h(fe would confull 
with Mr^ Camus, and endeavour to ar- 
range every thing, fp that (he might im- 
mediately 
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mediately begin her journey* He would 
hiQifelf, he faid, attend her to the next 
ppQ-towQ, where h^ vrpuld provide, the 
means of her proceeding to join the 
cojddQilinity flic .fp ea,irneflJy defired to 
Wong tp. , 

The father retired, and Edpuard^ had 
ik> courage to reiponftrate with Rhod^ 
pDlfher iwkiod refolution^ So ^ipch in- 
deed had; her di(lre& bisen increafed by 
the 4^rcpnr^nt and ilUhuniour of her 
tonnpanion, that fhe hardly knew whc* 
ther fhe wifbed her to flay. One be-, 
n^t Edouarda had alre^Kly derived fron^ 
the difappoiotmeQt (he had reg^iuly ex-^ 
|ieriehced*^(he bad learned to depend 
lef^ on others, and more on herfelf: as 
the limbs acqpire (Irength and firmnefs 
by ex^c^lcs ^he foul gains fortitude and 
refolution frpm the neceffity that com-^ 
pels it tp a£l and tO;en(dure. 

Edpuar^a was already in fome degree 
confcious of this. She wondered .that 
Oi^ tiad been able within a few hours to 
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liiffer fo much withoui finking under the 
preffure of misforHincs thus Unexpected t 
yet fhe was fenfible of a degree of firni- 
hefs and power of fuftainrrig evil, fuch- 
as {he had before no- idea oft .Slifl how- 
ev§r (he thought with anguiDi -land' 'with 
wonder on the Arrange conduct of her 
father; and the interview fhe had juft 
had with Galezza, by no Tneari^ tkid^d 
to her hopes of comfort arid' fecurity 
while (he continued to be deprived of 
his countenance. 

Whatever might be her opinion of 
Galezza, that of Mademoifelle Frette-- 
tneule was afpparently extremely favour-^ 
able; for (he put herfelf in thecourfe ot 
a few days entirely under his guidance, 
and dieparted from Palfgrave, taking of 
Edouarda a cold though <an eternal 
^eave• Edouarda, who^ fancied there 
was fome myftery hung over her deten* 
tion from her father's prefence^ which 
the nun had known but concealed, now 
beg^n deliberately to confider whether 

(ha 
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the could not acquire courage to tear 
away the veil which was fo unaccount- 
ably .drawn between thetn. Perhaps 
hi^r father was the martyr of ill health ; 
perhaps foliiude and forrow might hav« 
injured his intellefts; and from either of 
thcfe caufes.he might have fallen into 
the power of mercenary fervants, and 
might want what {he languiflied to offer 
him^ that affeQionate attention which 
cannot be purchafed, that^genuine.foli- 
citude of the heart, which affluence can« 
not command even from poverty. 

Affected by fudi refle^ons Edouarda 
at length determined to attempt throw- 
ing herfelf in the way of Sir Mordaunt, 
and trying how far Nature would fpeak 
to ' him on her behalf. Sometimes her 
fears made her recoil from the experi- 
mcnt ; then ftie again acquired refo- 
lution by confidering, that even if her 
father refufed to admit her as his com- 
panion, he would not at lead deny to 
her unprote&ed youth the flielter of his 

houfe; 



yO THE SOLITARY WANDIRER. 

houfe ; and that fhe fhould not continue 
in the comfohlefs ftate (he now fabmitted 
to. The*houfekeeper, however, who ap- 
peared to have redoubled hi&r vigilance 
fince the departure of Mademoifelle 
Fretterneule, left her very little time to 
meditate ^lone on the fteps (he fhould 
take 5 fo^/as if the good woman had beeri 
aware of her thoughts, and was deter- 
mined to prevent whatever refolution 
ihe had formed upon them, Mrs. Gour- 
nay continually befieged her. Edouardiai, 
though fatigued ind ve^ed at beiiig 
unJer the nectffity of hearing the filly 
and fometimes fuperftitious goflGp of 
this old woman, endeavoured notwith- 
Handing to make an advantage of it, 
and queftioned her as to many particu- 
lars in regard to ber father: at what 
time he went out ? whether he dined at 
any particular houfe? who had accefs to 
him, and at what time ? Mrs. Gournay 
replied to many of thefe queftions in a 
way which informed Edouardai of very 

little 
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little that (he wanted to know; but (he 
at length imagined (he had collefted, 
that Sir Mordaunt was ufually out at an 
early hour of the morning, alone and 
unattended ; that he always returned be- 
fore ten o'clock ; and that his fervants fre- 
quently knew, not when he went out or 
came in- -except that they fometimes faw 
him at a diftance in the fields or park, 
when, in obedience to his orders, they 
feduloufly avoided him. 

On the ftrength of this intelligence, 
and after a night which was not pafTed 
in fleep, (but in imagining various ad- 
drefles to her father, and armings her- 
felf with refolution to encounter the firft 
fight of him, and the firft found of his 
voice,) Edouarda arofe with the earlieft 
dawn of the morning, ^he had now 
been ten days the inmate of her fa- 
ther's houfe : and this was the firft lime 
(he had attempted to go without its walls. 
Trembling and doubting whether (he 
(hould not render her conifortlefs ftate 

5C\\\ 
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ftill more fo by the meafure ft^e had de- 
termined . upon, (he dreOed herfelf in 
that hafte and trepidation which fear ge- 
nerally occafions, yet recollefled as fhe 
was about it, that as Sir Mordaunt was 
faid to be ftrongly attached to the cere- 
monies of the religion to which his family 
had always been devoted, her appearing 
before him in the habit of a nun during 
the year of her noviciate might give him 
an impreflion in her favour. Such a 
drefs (he was in p6(reJfion of, having 
worn it on her journey through Flan- 
ders by the command of the Abbefs, 
who imagined it would be aprbteflion 
againft the infults (he had been taught 
to apprehend. Edouarda, who fancied' 
(he had gained a ftep towards her fa- 
ther's heart, now put on her novice's 
robe and veil with more fatisfaflion 
than they had ever bellowed on her be< 
fore; and with ftill greater fatisfaQion 
found the doors were not (liut on the 
fide of the houfe (lie inhabited. She 

pafTed 
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pafled fofily through fevcral gloomy 
rooms and long paflages^ her heart flut- 
tering like a frightened bird: for (he 
knew not, at every ftep, whether the next 
door the opened might not lead her fud« 
denly into the prefence of her father. 
At length, however, (he found a ffair^ 
cafe, and came to a great brick •hall, 
one end of which a woman was em- 
ployed in cleaning ; but her back was to- 
wards the affrighted Edouarda, who haf- 
tened to pafs her, and gained a fort of 
poirch, from whence an already opened 
door let her into the park. She (led 
acrofs it as if (he had been a6lually pur* 
fued, well knowing that had the houfe- 
keeper or . fojne other of the fervants 
feen her, (he would have been compelled 
torcturn. Mrs.Gournay had told herthat 
Sir Mordaunt ufually took his walks in 
the fields beyond the park. To the fields 
therefore (he endeavoured to haften, 
though (he was ignorant which among 
the fading woods, that every way fur- 
VpL. I. E rounded 
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rounded her, were in the park, and which 
were beyond its paling. 

A winding walk through a thick copfe 
promifed her concealment, and (he 
thought probably led to fome gate. Her 
conjectures were juftified ; for, after aU 
uioft half an hour's walking, a park ftyle 
offered itfelf, and flie entered a green lane, 
where no carriage feemed to have paffed, 
fince the turf covered the few marks of 
ruts which were yet to be traced. 
None of the ufual founds of ruftic la- 
hour met the car ; the morning was grey 
and heavy; and fcarce the remaining 
leaves, now deeply touched with au-^ 
tumnal yellow, trembled in the gale 
which ufuaj'ly attends the rifing £un. 
Old oaks ftretched their horizontal arms, 
almoft meeting each other, acrofs the 
unfrequented way which Edouarda now 
purfued— purfued itierely becaufe (he 
had once entered upon it ; for the foli- 
tude'of the place, and the fear fhe fek 
at being quite alone fo far from every 

habitation, 
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habitatiopy had again funk her courage 
fo much, that fhe was confcious {he 
could not have fpoken to Her father had 
file met hidi« Once fhe had refolved 
to return; but the dreald of being 
chidden by Mrs. Gournay, and fuflPer- 
ing for an abortive attempt, urged her 
on. A gate on the oppotite fide from 
the park opened to a ftubble field, 
'whi<:h rofe fo much above the ground 
file had left, that, imagining fiie could 
command a view from it without l)e- 
ing perceived, fhe entered it. There 
was a path which had certsLtnly been 
trodden by human feet. It lay along 
under an hedgerow of oak and beech 
for five or fix hundred yards, and then, 
as Edouarda plainly difce-rned, ftretched 
acrofs the field to its fummit, which fhe 
wiflied to gain, believing fhe could look 
from thence over her father's domain, 
and perhaps perceive the fea, which fhe 
knew was within a very few miles. 
Having fatisfied her curiofity, fhe had 

E 2 deter- 
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determined to go back to the houfe, and 
affign fuch r^afons as occurred to her 
for her early ramble; for of meeting 
Sir Mordaunt fhe now defpaired. Pur- 
fuing therefore the path for a few paces, 
fhe was fdddenly ftartled by feeing clofc 
to her, and leaning over a gate in the 
hedge- row, a man, who at one glance 
file faw was not her father, for he was 
young, and had the appearance of a 
fportfman: a net full of game hung at 
his {ide^ and he had a gun in his hand. 
Edouarda alarmed, though fhe hardly 
knew why, would have retreated ; then 
thought it would be better to pafs on, 
while the fportfman would probably 
piirfue his game:. but fhe forg<)t how 
fingalar an appearance in England 
any woman mud make dreffed as fhe 
was; and (he was totally unconfcious 
of the attractions of that yputh and 
beauty, which would have made her in 
any drefs an obje<% of curiofity and ad- 
miration. 

The 
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The young man, as "if afraid the fair 
but ft range figure he faw would efcape 
him before he could afcertain if it was 
real or viGonary, fprang over the gate, 
and approached her. '^ Forgive me. 
Madam," cried he, fpeaking as if he 
feared the lovely apparition would va- 
nifh into air ; " forgive me if I take 
the liberty of afking — *' Edouarda 
looked terrified. '* I know,** added the 
ftranger, taking ber trembling hand, ** I 
know it is unufual to addrefs a lady one 
has not the honour of being acquainted 
with ; but your appearance in this re- 
mote place excites my furprife, as much, 
as your form does piy admiration. Pray, 
be not offended if I afk you who you 
are ? — from whence you come ?** 

This was the firft time Edouarda had 
heard an inquiry (he fo little knew bow 
to anfty^er. The diftreffing circumftance 
of being in her father's houfe unknown to 
him ; .of having now come out of it clan« 
dcftihely to feek him, occurred to her. 

E 3 W^x 
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Her confufion increafed, and the afto- 
nifhed inquirer repeated his queftion : 
"Perhaps," faid he, " you think me 
impertinent j I am afraid I am fo : but 
it is impoffible for me to part with you 
without knowing who you are, and whe- 
ther there is any chance of my ejfer 
Teeing you again ?*' 

•* I live,'* replied l^douarda in a low 
and tremulous voice, ** I Hve at^ the 
houfe of Sir Mordatrnt Falconberg/^ 
Th^ countenance of the ftranger fell : 
'• I might have guefled at that/' faid he» 
**• from your habit. Sir Mordaunt Fal- 
conberg! Has he then the rectufe of 
both kxcs in his houfe ? Is it become a 

w 

t 

monaftery ?" Edouarda had by this time 
recoUefled many additional reafons that 
made her fhrink fron? the curiofity flie 
hadl thus excited : yet, when Ihe would 
have repulfed it, her courage totally^ 
failed her. " Whatever I am, Sir, or 
by whatever means I am here, I entreat 
you to let me pafs : it cannot beneftt 

you 
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you to detain me ; to me it may be of 
the mod fatal confequence.'* 

** I would not hurt you for a thoufand 
worlds !" cried the young man. •* But 
what harm can happen from your telling 
me who you are? You are fo very un- 
like any being I expeCled to have feen 
here, that had J not beheld your face, 
andjieard you (jpcak^ I (hould have ima- 
gined you to be one of the female 
gbofts which the country people believe 
are the only inhabitants of Palfgravc-^ 
befides Sir Mordaunt himfelf and two 
or three monks— —But if you are a 
fprite^ you muft at lead bring with yoa 
airs from heaven I Speak to me, there- 
fore, beauteous Nun !" Edouarda ftilL 
ftrugglcd to get away. *• Oh! no, no; 
by Heavens," exclaimed he with in- 
creafing impetuofity, " I fliall be mad 
if you refufe to tell me who you are I" 
Edouarda now recoUefted that it was 
poffible her father, fo dreaded already, 
might. fee her in conference with this 

E 4 ftrangcr* 
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ftranger. He did not feern to be ac- 
quainted with Sir Mordaiirit. The rifk, 
therefore, of telling ber name might be 
kfs than that fhe might 'incur by hh 
detaining her. '* I know not. Sir," faid 
Ihe,' ^^ tlie cuftoms of JEngland, nor how 
they may authorife your treating me in 
this manner; but it is at leaft cruel, 
when I tell you that 4t expofes me to 
very great inconvenience. Since, bow- 
ever, y6u take To unbandfome an advan- 
tage of my unpr6te6led fituation at this 
moment, I muft induce you to releafe 
me by telling you that I am the daugh- 
ter of Sir Mordaunt Falconberg, and 
now unfortunately his only child. Late 
events on the Continent have driven me 
from the co'nvent where I was educated, 
and I have been j)nly a very fliort time 
an inmate of my father's houfe. Now, 
Sir, you muft -give me leave to return 
to it ; I am expedted — it is impoffibie for 
me to ftay— I muft haflen home." 
" And when you get thither, moft 

^ lovely 
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lovely Mifs Falconberg, for heaven's 
fake let ihe firft thing you do be to di- 
veft yojurfi^f of this drefs, which, though 
you look like an angel in it, you (hould 
never wear to put your father in mind 
of compelling you to bury in a cloifter 
charms that would adorn a throne, and 
furely are deftined to make for fomc 
happy — oh, thrice happy* being, a pa- 
radife upon earth I Do not, for mercy's 
fake, leave me ! Suffer me only to ac- 
company you to the park pales. Tell 
me, do you often walk out ? At what 
hour do you ufually leave the houfe? 
What probability is there of my feeing 
you once more?" — *^ None," cried 
Edouarda; " I never leave the houfe, I 
dare not; my father — " Her voice fal- 
tered, and IhcL could with difficulty ar^ 
ticulate, V Now I do moft earneflly en- 
treat you to leave me, tinlefs you would 
be tny moft cruel enemy, unlefs you 
would deftroy me !" — " Perifh the world 
jather !" anfwrered the young man; " but 

E 5 is 
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is it to be endured thsit the old necro- 
mancer of the Abbey fhould tyrannically 
immure fuch beauty' and fweetnefe? I 
-will alarm the country/* added he 
fmiling, "I will call the poffe comitatus, 
and befiege his fortrefs.*' — *^ You will 
kill me/' exclaimed Edouarda, now 
ready to fink to the earth. — " No, 
indeed/* faid her perfecutor, "only tell 
me when I may fee you again, and — ** 
Edouarda now fuddenly wrefted from 
him the hand he had continued to hold ; 
and cafting on him an imploring look 
not to follow her, fhe haftened into the 
wood in the park through which fhe had 
before pafTed. ' 

Edouarda had advanced almofl half a 
liaile through the wood, ftill looking back 
at every flep flie took, before her mind 
was fuiEciently difengaged from the ter- 
ror fhe had undergone to advert to 
that fhe had yet to encounter. But^ 
as fhe approached the houfe, the fears 
which fhelh^d felt in leaving it again af- 
1 failed 
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failed her:' " I havefdjled, I have com- 
pletely failed in my hopes, and have 
put myfelf in the power of a ftranger; 
now, if the houfekeepcr fhould fee and 
queftion me, or if I fhould be perceived 
by my father, what would become of 
me ?" So great was the agitation this 
foliloquy occafioned, that her breath and 
the power of moving onward had almoft 
forfaken the unhappy Edouarda f not 
would (he perhaps have acquired- refolui^ 
tion to attempt entering the houfe, if the 
woman fervant who ufually waited in her 
room, but who was generally mote like 
a ftatue than a living woman, had not 
badily advanced towards her acrofs the 
narrow lawn between the houfe and the 
furrounding wood. Her countenance 
cxpreffcd that fhe was under the impulfc 
of fear. " Oh, Mifs," cried (he, '• where 
have you been ? Had Mrs. Gournay 
fecn you, you would have gof me fo 
much anger for having left your door 
and the others open ! She has been bufy 
, E 6 in 
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in getting fome things for Sir Mordaunt, 
who is tick, and luckily for us both (he 
has not miffed you ; bat I, for my part^ 
have been frighted out of my fenfes. — 
O dear me^ what is to be done now ? 
^ Step back, Mifs, ftep back into the 
wood, pray do, and juft change clothes 
with me; I can creep round a way you 
will never find, wrapped up any how; 
but if you are feen dreffed as you are 
crofling the park, and juft too under 
Sir Mprdaunt's window, we (hall none 
of us ftay in the houfe three days 
longer." 

Ah! thought Edouarda, who would 
wifh to ftay in it fubjedcd to fuch 
alarms? She however hefitated not to 
do as Rachael defired, and was foon 
equipped in her hat, gown, and check 
apron, while the nun's robe and veil 
were thrown over the ignaid like an 
handkerchief and cloak, and flie ran a 
contrary way, by which ftie faid it was 
cafy for her to go unnoticed to the 
2 houfe. 



I 
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houfe^ and Edouarda was left to make 
her way thither as well as ftie could. 

Hardly dared (he look up to the win- 
dows, as (he paflfed under thofe which 
fhe had juft been told were in the apart- 
ments ufually inhabited by her father; 
yet her ardent defire to fee him, and the 
hope (he had of being unnoticed in fuch 
adifguife, gave her courage toraifehfer 
head, and (he perceived (landing atone 
of the great old gloomy-looking cafe- 
ments a figure^ which fhe imagined was 
Sir Mordaunt. Soon, however, the 
perlbn moved away ; and as if it were 
poflible Sir Mordaunt could have dif- 
covered that (he was not what (he ap- 
peared to be^ Edouarda hurried more 
alarmed than ever into the houfe, and, 
without meeting any one, found herfelf 
in her own chamber. 

There, while (he congratulated herfelf 
upon^hcr efcape, and refolved never 
again to hazard the terrors (he had un- 
dergone, Rachael came to her^ and took 

back 
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back her clothes. At the fame time 
Ihe appeared in gre?it anxiety: ••Ah! 
Mifs/' faid Ihe, *' what fliall I do about 
Father Galczza ? When confeffion day 
comes for U5 fervants, what fliall I do? 
for I declare I had almoft rather jump 
into the fire than tell the father: then, to 
be fure, he will fct me fuch a penance as 
never was the like, and nobody can tell 
what it will end in.** 

Edouarda inquired in what refpeft (he 
thought herfclf fo much to blame ? "To 
blame, Mifs?** replied the girl. "Why, 
it was my fault for leaving of the doors 
open, contrary to the orders both of Mrs. 
Gournay, Mr. C^mus, and Father Ga-^ 
Jezza. — 'Twas my careleffhefs, to be 
fare; andoh, bleffed Jefu! what a fright 
I was in when I found, upon coming to 
make your bed, that you was gone out ! 
And if apy harm had come of it, I rouft 
have anfwered for it, as indeed I muft 
now to Father Galezza, and undergo a 
jharp penance too befides/' 

It 
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It now occurred to Edouarda that ibe 
could perhaps make a friend of this wo- 
man, who might hereafter be ufeful to 
her. The very idea of any one intercftccf 
for her, and, taking part in her deftiny, 
offered fomething like comfort. She 
therefore endcavoui:edio conciliate her 
by fympathifing in her diftrefs: — ** Is 
then the father fo harfh ?'» faid Edou^ 
arda. " Surely, my good Rachael, he 
will never inOi£l any fevere punifli- 
ment for an error which is in itfelf fo 
trifling, and which can be attended with 
no bad confequences. I would not fof 
the world have you omit one of the 
mod immaterial circumftances in your 
confeffion; but no doubt the father will 
abfolve you— and accept this, good Ra. 
chael, as a fmall ^ token of my concern 
that you fliould fuffer even a fear on my 
account/' 

The girl hefitated a moment, as if the 
receiving the money Edouarda offered 
would be an addition to the evil deed^ 

that 
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that already weighed upon her con- 
fcience; then recollefting perhaps fome 
maxim of the father himfelf, which (he 
thought there was a good opportunity to 
follow, fhe curtfeyed, and poi^keted the 
guinea^ recommending it to Edouarda 
not to -fay a word to Mrs. Gournay 
which might lead to a difcovery of what 
had paffed ; and allowing no farther time 
for the queftions which Edouarda was 
very^ defirous of making, fhe hurried 
away. 

Then it was that Edouarda began to 
refleft on the occurrence of the morn- 
ing, and to re-confider what the ftranger 
had faid. — He had fpoken of her father 
as if he was an object of abhorrence in 
the neighbourhood, and the, freedom 
with which he had addreffed her, was far 
from giving her a favourable impr^ffion 
of the ftranger himfelf; while a thou- 
fand apprehenfions that her interview 
might be known to Sir Mordaunt, and 
increafe the diflike be had to her, made 

her 
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her refleft on the whole circumftancc 
with pain. Alone, and without books 
or any refource, the oppreflTon of her 
mind was almoft infupportable ; and after 
two or three days more thus pafled, fo- 
litude and folicitud^ preyed on her 
mind ; the want of air and exercife 
afieQed her perfonal health, and (he 
thought herfelt" certainly finking into 
the grave. That elafticity of fpirit which 
had hitherto fupported forfook her ; (he 
trembled at every noife, fancying fhe 
heard Sir Mordaunt in one of thofe fu- 
rious paffions which had beei\ defcribed 
to her, and that fhe was herfclf the ob- 
jeft that excited it. All her converfa- 
tions with Mrs< Gournay, and with Ra« 
chael, Jerved only to deprefs her fpirits 
more : they appeared more cold and 
gloomy than before ; they fpoke of the 
expefted arrival of the two priefts as near 
at hand, when the whole houfe. was to 
be put under a new and fevere difcipline. 
Mrs. Gournay informed Edouarda it 
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would be proper that flie (hould prepare 
herfelf for confefEon, and put her con- 
feience entirely under the direftion of 
thefe good men, fubmitting herfelf' im- 
plicitly to their direQioa. Edouarda 
trembled at the idea, though the inno- 
cence and purity of her roind could bd 
equalled by nothing but the misfortunes ] 
which fo undefcrvedly €vver,whdmed ber. 
Among the acquaintance fhe hadformr 
ed in the convent wasaMifs Hervey, an 
Englifh won>an, about feven-and-twenty, 
poffeffed a very ftjong and clear under- 
fianding, apd had enjoyed the advantage 
of very extenfive reading. Reduced 
by the circumftances of her father, Who 
had loft his fortune in the war with 
America, tc^become a teacher of young 
perfons, fhe had very wifely placed her- 
felf at a convent, to obtain the qualifi- 
cations neccffary for inftrufiling others 
in French, and fine works; refi/led and 
treated with- contempt the eflPorts that had 
been made, on her firft refiding there, la 

induce 
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induce her to change her religion, (he had 
been fuflFered afterwards to remain unmo- 
lefted on the fi^bjea. Edouarda was par- 
ticularly the objea of her notice and af- 
feftion, hot only as a native of vthe fame 
country, but becaufe of the fweetnefs 
and fimplicity of her temper and cha- 
rafter.* The Superior of the Convent 
died, and her fucccffor, much lefs a bi-, 
got, did not feem to recoUcft that the 
orders given in regard to Mifs Falcon-* 
berg were very ill obferved, when fke 
was fufFercd to be fo much with her 
courvtry-woman, a Proteftant. Edaa« 
arda^ had a penetrating and inquiring 
mind; fhe had been a fufferer in her in^ 
fancy from the aufteriiies of her reli- 
gion ; (he was now difguftcd by its mum- 
mery, and by that pretence to fuperior- 
virtue which (he obferved among perfons 
wluo were devoured by every odious 
pa(Hon which they could indulge. The 
converfation of Mifs Hervey had com- 
pleted whiit her own natural good ferule 
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began ; and in fa€l Edouarda had long 

ceafed to be a Catholic of the Romiih 

Church, though ftill under the cruel ne- 

ceffity of undergoing forms, and affift- 

ing at ceremonies, from which her heart 

and her reafon equally revolted. » 

The fcene fhe was now in was not 

likely to reconcile her to tliofe harfh and 

gloomy prejudices, to which Ihe owed 

all her diftrefs, and which appeared to 

her to have banifhed her from the pro- < 

•J • 

teflion and the heart of her father. Butf 
forlorn as (he now felt herfelf, her ac- 
tual fituation was infinitely lefs uneafy 
than that to which ihe looked forward 
when the fwo priefts fhould return, 
before whofe aufterity and bigotry 
the ignorant and lirirefifting votaries in 
the houfe appeared to tremble. How 
could (he endure the arrogant and per- 
emptory manner in which they demand- 
ed implicit obedience ? How evade the 
fcrutinizing zeal, either real or pre- 
tended, with which her principles would 

be 
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be examuied;, or the humiliationsr to 
which her wantof enthufiafm, or of hy- 
pocrify, might expofe. her? Far from 
thefe ecclefiaftics being the means of re- 
conciling her to her father, there was 
every reafon to apprehend that their in- 
tereft would direft them to keep her at a 
diftance from him. The little fhe had 
feen of Galezza had given her the moft 
unfavourable impreflion of him; and 
from all fhe had colleQed of the auftere 
chaVa3er of the Italian, he would be 
yet more formidable. Both might be 
expeded every hour, and it was pro- 
bable the firft confultation they held 
would decide on her fate; a fate per- 
haps infupportable, and which there ap- 
peared to be no way of avoiding, unlefs 
flie could fucceed befoi;e their arrival in 
opening the heart of her father to fenti- 
mehts of parental love. 

The attempt to fee him having once 
failed, all that related to it was now 
doubly arduous. Her fpirits too were 

dejefted. 
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dejeQicd, and her health enfeebkd ,• yet 
the apprehenfion that the priells* would 
foon clofe every avenue againft her, and 
the conviQion that (he could -not be more 
unfortunate if (he failed, than if (he neg- 
lected to ^vail herfelf of the little time 
flie had left, at length decided her. On- 
returning from her Jucklefs excurGoo 
flie had remarked the apartments which 
were inhabited by Sir Mordaunt^ and 
thought that if there was a fuite 6f rooms, 
or a gallery, beyond a door which open- 
ed to one fide of ber o^vn, it mull lead 
to that end of the boufe where he lived. 
Mr3» Gournay had told her he was ill; 
it was unlikely thenthat he was out, and 
perhaps the weakne& of his frame might 
foften the afperity of hi^ temper, — It 
wa^wonh the trial. 

Edouarda, ftill believing that any ap- 
pearance of adhering to the rules of a 
religious order would be a circum fiance 
in her favour in the opinion of Sir 
MordauQt^ again put on her nun's drefs, 

4nd 
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iind liftening for near an hour with great 
attention to the noifes about the houfe, 
and watching for the lights ^^ believed 
every one was afleep fovc him fhe wiihed ' 
to fee. From the apartments now kn(^wn 
to be his^ fhe thought a faint light was. 
refleEled on an oppofite W2(l), and now 
with tremulous hands ihe began to try if 
file could open the doors that were be* 
tween them. 

The firft lock which (he attempted 
turned with very little difficulty ; "but by 
the taper fhe held fiie faw that the room 
it opened into was full of fpare furni^ 
ture and lumber. Great old-fa&ioned 
chairs, cheQs, and bedfteads were pro« 
mifcuouily huddled upon one other; 
with frames without pi£lures, and pic- 
tures without frames ; efcutcheons of all 
, iizes and defcriptions, and pieces of old 
ftatues, which feeraed once to have been 
held in greater veneration, and to have 
been objeOs of adoration. One of thefe 
was a crucifix, either of ftone or wood, 

painted 
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painted nearly to refemble an human 
body, and as large as life*. Edouarda 
had been accuftomed to* contemplate 
fuch reprefentations ; yet by the dim 
light (he held, and amid fo many objedls 
rendered doubtful by the obfdurity they 
were involved in, it made her (hudden 
She paffed however under it to open the 
door againft which it partly leaned, and 
found herfelf in'a matted paflage; and 
now (he trembled at her own footfteps, as 
flowly (he crept along it, and evep her 
breathing and the pulfation of her ar- 
teries were, from the profound filence, 
fo diftinflly heard, that fhe fancied they 
muft be equally audible to others^ fhould 
this avenue lead to any other part of the 
houfe. It became wider and higher. — 
The floor was (till covered with matting, 
and here and there againft the wall was 

% 

*" This reprcfcntation formerly very ftcquent in 
France on eminences or on quays^ and fometimeB 
where feveral roads met^ is called un Calvaire. 

aa 
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an iron fconce made to hold a candle* 
At length one fide of the paflage broke 
into arches, and the chapel appeared be- 
low it^ while the continuation of the 
paflage or gallery where Edouarda ftood 
went quite round to the orga^-loft on 
the oppofite fide. 

Fear of fhe hardly knew what, befides 
the dread mingled with hope that (he 
ihould meet her father, no*w fo entirely 
overcame the trembling inquirer, that 
(he had no courage to go towards the 
organ. A flrange apprehenfion of feme 
fearful fhape, concealed beneath the 
dark curtain that furrounded it, fud- 
denly ftruck her; and abandoning her 
prpjeft for that night, (he turned to 
haften back by the way (he came. The 
door by which (he had entered the gal- 
lery was open, and fearfully (he call her 
eyes through it on the impenetrable 
gloom of the rooms flie had before 
pafled. As flie hefitated a moment, al- 
raoft doubting whether again to explore 
them, ^ deep and long-dravju 6^ 

Vol. L F ' ^^^\!ev^^ 
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feemed to come from the' other ex- 
treraity of the paffage, which (he per- 
ceived led a great deal farther in an op- 
pofite direSion fronvthat which flie had 
before followed. Terror, fuch as Edou- 
arda had never been confcious of be- 
fore^ now feized her ; fhe plunged into 
the dark labyrinth which fht had feared 
a fecond time to' pafs, and with no other 
care than that her candle Ihould not be 
extinguifhed, battened as much as the 
nature of the incumbered rooms would 
admit to regain her own apartment. 

JHaving reached it, and fhut the door 
(he had before been fo anxioiis to open, 
Edouarda began with herfelf all thofe 
arguments that are ufual in fuch cafes ; 
fancy, the wind, fomc accidental noife, 
all were called upon to account for her 
alarm, but all to Y^ry little purpofe. 
The low moan, or rather hollow and 
broken figh, ftill painfully recurred to 
her ; and though (he crept trembling to 
her bed, her eyes were frequently di- 
xe£led to the door where fhe thought the 
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rpeflrepr flrange being which had uttered 
it would perhaps appear. — At another 
the hope that fhe had difcovered the means 
of feeing her father would have fupported 
her, or (he would have perfuaded her« 
felf that it was his voice (he had heard ; 
but dread at this moment emirety coun^ 
teraSed thofe efforts which reafon would 
have made to re-a((ure her, and it was 
long before her fears would fuffer her to 
tafte any repofe. 

Sle^p at laft relieved hen and wh^n 
(he awoke on the-entrance oF Rachaol 
the next morning, the day was brigbt, 
and the fun (hed his fouUdheering iiv- 
fluence even among the glpomy watts 
and obfcured cafements of PaKgraVe. 
Edouarda heard the voice of a fellow- 
beiog fpeaking to her with kindnefs« She 
opened the windows, and felt th^breath 
of morning blowing pure and refre(hing 
from the neighbouring hills; and the 
horrors of the preceding night were half 
forgotten^ while her de(ire to fee and be 
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received by her father returned in all its 
force. 

It was certain that fhe now knew a 
way by which flie might have accefs to 
him, for fhe was fure that he was re- 
gularly at mafs ; nay^ that his room 
opened into fomc'part of the building 
in which it was performed, from whence 
he might Jiear it when he was too ill to 
go down into the cbapeU It would there- 
fore be eafy, could fhe once again fum- 
xnon refolution, to make her. way through 
the avenue fhe had thus difcovered, and 
throw herfelf at her father's feet, even 
at the altan Surely he. would not in 
fuch a moment fpurn from him.an only 
child,, earneflly attempting to awaken 
his affeflion. 

Edouarda, much as fhe had feen of 
the petrifying powers of bigotry, had 
yet no idea of the change it can make in 
the human heart. 

Seated at Ker work at the only win- 
dow fhe was fuffered to approach, flie 

WHS 
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vas arguing on her future plans^ and en- 
deavouring to conquer all her remain- 
ing recoUeflions of the horror occafioned 
by the paft, when, calling her eyes to- 
wards the cloifter which divided the court 
from the park, fhe faw the two priefts in 
deep conference together: and all fhe \ 
had heard from Rachael of the confeffion 
which would be ftriftly demanded from 
every inhabitant of the houfe recurred ) 
to her with a fenfation very wide of fa- 
tisfa6lion; for to relate what fhe had 
done with a view to fee her father, would 
effedually put it in their power to pre- 
vent her ever feeing him at all. Rachael 
foori after came into the room to tell her 
that both the holy men were returned ; 
and before fhe had time to rally her con- 
fufed thoughts, they entered together. 

Galezza was humble and filent — Gol- 
gota, ail older and a different fort of 
man, faid but little, but what he did fay 
was fevereand fententious: he inquired 
of Edouarda the rules by which her 

F 3 coTvltSox 
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confeflbr in the convent fhe bad left bad 
direSed her; fcemed to think the difcU 
pline had been too lax, and that the 
young penitent had not been fufBciently 
inUrufted, While Galezza therefore 
queftioned her on fome points by his 
defire, and the trembHng Edbuarda was 
collefting all her prefence of mind to 
ahfwer him to as not to incur fome fc- 
vere penance, Golgota furveyed her 
vith looks, which, though flie remarked, 
fhe dared not interpret; and the un- 
pleafant converfation ended in his bid* 
ding her prepare for a general confefiion 
previous to the folemn celebration of 
what is called in France, •* Le Jour 
des Morts*," now very nearly approach- 
ing. — Thefe direftions being given in an 
authoritative tone by Golgota, he took 
his coadjutor afide, walked up and down 
the room with him feveral times con* 
verfing in a low voice, and in Spanifii, 

* November 2d, All Souls, when praVcrs arc 

put up for the deJid, 

VjV\ich 
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v^bich Edouarda did not underftand; 
and then the elder repeating to her in 2 
folemn and nafal tone what he bad be- 
fore faid^ they departed together, leav- 
ing on the mind of Edouarda an ioi* 
preffion it is not eafy to deGcribe.* When, 
however, (he had time to cpnfider, tbii 
painful impreffiop in fome degree fub- 
fided. She hoped that the return of 
thefe men would bring fome decifion, 
and that (he Should either be received 
through their means by her father^ or 
that they would advife her how to be« 
Haw herfelf, and contrive fome means 
JPor her fupport. Edouarda had not yet 
learned how little fuperftition and bi« 
gotry l^ave to do with humanity and n\o- 
ralityj nor how many hypocrites, infen- 
fible to (he two lad of thefe qualities^ 
acquire afcendancy over the minds of 
men by the two firft. 

Sir Mordaunt had indeed been for 

many years completely prieft-ridden.— 

. The violence of his paQions had plunged 

. F4 Vvtcw 
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him into errors, which the weaknefi of 
his underftanding made him believe thefe 
governors of his confcience could teach 
him to Y^ipe away ; yet was he fo far 
from obtaining that internal peace which 
only confcious reflitude can give, that 
his terrors increafcd in proportion to the 
domination of the men he truAed; and 
while life became every day more and 
more burthenfome to him, he every hour 
confidered its termination with greater 
difmay. 

Edouarda, fanguine in her natural dif- 
pofition, though deprefled by the com- 
fortlcfs circumftances (he was in, again 
recovered refolution enough to purfue 
her former projeQs; and having half 
perfuadcd herfelf out of the vifionary 
terrors . of the preceding night, the rc- 
folved to adventure once more to ex- 
plore at leaft the chapel, and the paffages 
around it. As foon, therefore, as, (he 
had finifhed her dinner,'' and difmiffcd 
Rachael, flie fummoned all her for- 
titude. 
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titude, and faftening the door that cotxi^ 
municated with the houfe, that nobody 
might enter from thence and mifs her, 
ihe crolTed^ not without fome palpitattoii 
of the heart, the rooms through which 
flie h^d paffed the night before. The 
bright morning had difappeared in a 
cold and gloomy afternoon; it was aU 
ready dufk, and through the broken 
ihutters only was any light admitted to 
guide her way. The matted gallery* 
was not much lighter; but with foft ftep 
(he crept towards the arches, through 
which the whole area of the chapel was 
to be diftinguiihed. 

With adonifhment anci terror £dou«> 
arda beheld kneeling before the altar a 
female figure wrapped in a long white 
woollen garment, like that worn by fome 
religious orders. Unable to move from 
the fpot where amazement had fixed her^ 
Edouarda, fearing to breathe, continued 
for fome time to gaze. A deep and 
broken figh, refeoabling what Ihe had bc- 

F 5 A^xti 
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fore heardi proeeeded from the phan- 
tom (for fucb only could fhc believe it 
to be). With arms raifed as in the at- 
titude of earneft fupplication, and then 
preffed as in agony to her breaft, the 
figure remained a fecond or two; and^ 
again deeply fighing, arofe from her 
knees, and flowly difappearied in the 
gloom which the fretwork of a fort of 
gQthicTcreen threw oyer that fide of the 
building. 

£douarda*s eyes ftill remained fixed 
on the obfcurity through which the fhape 
had vaniibed^ and it was a moment be* 
fore file was colleQed enough' to a& 
lietfelf what or who this Could be P-r-/ 
That it was fome fupernatural appiear* 
ance her goqd fenfe would not allow her 
on reflexion to beiicve, yet the height 
and general appearance of the form was 
totally unlike every female in the houfe. 
Prom this vague and cbtifufed inquiry of 
the moment^ £dot}arda was rpufed by 
fancying ihe lieard footfteps ilowly ap- 

proacb 



THE STORY OF EDOUARDA« IO7 

oroach along in the matted gallery.— 
^Tariety of terrors then aOailed hers' 
ihe at once dreaded the re-appearance . 
of the unknown perfon or fpcdre, and 
the deteQion of thofe who were inter- 
efted in watching her, and almoft in«^ * 
ftindively hurried through the deferted 
rooms, not daring to clofe the doors 
after her, and fearing either to look be- 
hind her, left the fearful penitent of the 
altar fbould glide after her ; and yet 
dreading to find fome one with hpftile 
countenance waiting fpr her, who would 
reproach, and perhaps puhifli the cu-, 
riofity that had led her from her room* 
The two monks were, above all, obje6b 
of her apprehenfions ; and as fhe crept 
through eyery door, (he figured to her- 
felf one of them waiting to feize her, 
and conBne her with menaces and re- 
monftrances to her own apartment. ' 

She arrived there, however, unmo- 
lefted but by her own fears; and, gafpr 
ing for breath, wondered as (he fattened 

F 6 ^ xi^'^ 
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the laft door after her what could have 
engaged her a fecond time to leave it/ 
The figure Ihe had feen, and for whofe 
appearance it was inipoflible for her to 
account, haunted her imagination in« 
ceffantly. She fancied fhe faw it float- 
ing along the dark end af her room, or 
Handing at the mod diftant door, and, 
if fhe flept for a moment, ft^ried fud- 
denly at the idea that it was at the fool 
of her bed ; while (he dreaded to un- 
draw her curtain, left it fhoiild there, 
again prefent itfelf. It happened that 
Mrs. Gournay attended inftead of Ra- 
chael to take away her candle, and fatten 
the door ; and as fhe feemed in one oC 
thofe filent and fullen humours which 
Edouarda had by this time obferved 
were frequent with her, it was hazardous 
or ufelefs to venture afcing any of thofe 
queftions which might give her fome light 
on the fubjeQ: ever in her thoughts.. An 
luquiet night was followed by a day as 
niuch difturbed* Though fhe could not 

expel 



THE STORY OF EDOUARDA. IO9 

expel what (he had feen a moment from 
her mind, ftill itrefifted the idea (Jf any 
thing fupernatural ; for though brought 
up in the very bofom of fuperftition, 
Edouarda had never heeded the tales 
with which idlenefs and ignorance oc- 
cupy the otherwife liftlefs hours of exift- 
erice. Yet how was it poflible to ac- 
count for what (he had beheld, (iac^ cer- 
tainly there was no woman who often- 
fibly inhabited the houfe at all like the 
(Tgure that had prefented itfelf before the 
altar of the chapel ? 

Another day paCTed, and Edouarda» 
far from again yielding to the impulfe 
that had urged her to explore the apart-* 
ments which (he fuppofed.to be inha- 
bited by her father, dared hardly turn 
her eyes towards that entrance to her 
room, and occupied herfelf more than 
once, in trying whether the door was as 
fecure within fide as it could be made. 

Towards evening, making this exami- 
nation for the laft time> Edouarda was , 
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fiartled hf a noife which fhe had never 
remarked before. She Hftened, not 
without dread, but {bon diftinguiflbed it 
lobe the voice of one or other of the 
pri^fts finging vefpers. This convinced* 
her that (be had not clofed all the doors 
between her room ancl the avenue to 
the chapel, in her laft precipitate re- 
treat. But ftrong as her fears were tha^ 
this might lead to a dcteftion of her at- 
tempts, they did not give her refolution 
to pafs that way again ; and an ' undel 
fcribable terror, which (he felt to be 
greater than the occafion ought to have 
Impreffed, had taken uncontroulable 
pofleffion of her mind. 

To add to this, Rachael, who now re-, 
fumed her attendance, gave her a ftrange 
vague account of a man, a ftfanget, who- 
was fuppofed to have no good defign^ 
that had frequently been met in the park^ 
and difappeared in a very extraordinary 
manner, before it was poffible for any of 
thofe who had fcen him to afcert^in wha 

or 
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or what he was. Had not the other 
equivocal fliape been ever prefent to 
Edooarda, fhe would probably have 
given but little attention to this ftory^ 
but her fpirits were in a ftate that made 
her tremblingly attentive to every thing j 
and when Rachael^ in, anfwer to her 
qaeftions, began to defcribe the perfon 
who had been thus feen, it fuddenly 
occurred to Edouarda^ that bis appear** 
ance refembied that of the young man 
who^ addrefling her in her walk^ had fo 
much alarmed her.' Numberlcfs vague 
conjectures |hen pafled through her 
mind. Surely this raib and ftrangeyouog 
man (of whom fhe had thought very 
little fince her fears of her walk having 
been difcovered had fubfided) could 
never have undertaken the ftrange pro- 
J€3 of introducing himfelf intotbe houfc^ 
and appearing as a woman? Yet if fo 
wild a plan had occurred to himi it 
would not be in the chapel where the 
priefts reforted fo conftantly (hat he 
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vould fcek her claildeftinely, and at ati 
hour too when it was very improbable 
Ihe would be found there. This con- 
jeQure feemed therefore too abfurd to 
be long dwelt upon. But that the park 
viiitor might be her tranfient acquaint- 
ance did not feem very unlikely, when 
Ihe recolleQed the vehement affevera- 
tions he had made^ that he muft and 
would fee her again. i 

Edouarda therefore, though fhe fell 
not the lead partiality for the firanger 
Ihe had cafually met, and but for the 
fear he had occafioned her would hardly 
have remembered, was by no means 
eafy when fhe heard, that orders had 
been given by Golgota, to the park-, 
keeper, to take out the blood-hounds, 
and endeavour to difcover the haunt of 
this intruder, who the father ftrongly 
fufpcfted had a defign againft either the 
fifti or the game ; for he had once been 
obferved by the vigilant ecclefiaftic 
himfelf^ who being (no doubt bidding 

his 
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his beads) in the willow wood, which 
crowded over the great pond, had un- 
cxpeftedly. beheld an unknown perfon 
dart acrofs the narrow green path, lead- 
ing to the dairy farm at the extremity of 
the park; and had alfo once feen one, who 
he thought was the fame man, fuddenly 
emerge from the dark (hrubs near the 
cloifter, and hurry acrofs the turf into 
another holt of trees, with a velocity 
which the father fo much defpaired of 
equalling, that, though it was moonlight^ 
and the fuppofed marauder was diftinftly 
feen, he did not choofe to follow him^ 
He apprehended however Sir Mor-4 
daunt's wild fowl, fifli, and vcnifon to 
be jn danger of diminution; while Edou- 
arda, hearing of his fears, apprehended 
that the fuppofed robber might have 
a very different objeft of puffuit, and 
fhe felt from that fuppofition greater dif- 
quiet than could eafily be defcribed. 

The alarm, however, like every other 
of the kind, died away, and was almoft 
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forgotten. Nothing was miffing ^boat 
the houfe and grounds — ^the parfc-keeper 
could trac6 nobody withhiisbloodThounds 
—and Edouarda had foon no other dif- 
(quiet than that of preparing for her 
confeffion, which was now very foon to 
be made. ^ ' 

Under pretence of inftruding her, and 
preparilig her for this^ Galezza took 
fre^u^nt occaQons of vifiting ken He 
not only qucftioned heron the ifulcs en- 
joined her in the convent^ with which 
he appeared to be by nd means fatisfied, 
but expreSed fome doubts as to the 
principles fhf had acquired there; and 
her wavering and doubtful anfwers oji 
points which he thought the mod mate* 
rial^ led him at length to inquire who were 
then her particular friends and moft in* 
|imate acquaintance ; and Edouarda hav* 
ing acknowledged (what flie fufpeded 
Galezza had already heard from Sifter 
Rhoda) that a Mifs Harvey, an Englifti- 
woman^ and a ProteftaDt, had been her ' 

favourite 
I 
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favourite Companion^ he deplored in 
very energetic terms the dangerous ftate 
into which his penitent had fallen^ and 
declared it to be abfolutely neceffary 
that, under the direflions of Father GoU 
gota, he fhould put her into a new 
courfe of difcipline. — rEdouarda's heart 
funk^ within her. Surely the penance 
fhe was already condemned to was fuffi- 
cient« A fl ranger in her father's houfe> 
depending on the will of perfons who 
were tbemfelves fnterefted dependants^ 
withqut one friend to whom fhe might 
apply for counfel, one bofom on which 
file might repofe, and uncertain what 
was to be her future fate, it feemed to 
^be a dreadful aggravation of her fufFer- 
ings, if Ihe wcfe now to be condemned, 
at the mercy of a prieft, to undergo per- 
fonal punifhment for undefined crimes. 
Yet of fuch it was certain Galezza fpokc; 
he perceived the painful impreffion his 
converfation made on his innocerfl au- 
ditor, and as quickly underftood the 
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advantage he could make of tile feartf 
he htid thus the power of infpiring. 

After this unpleafant converfation^ he 
fuffered Edouarda to remain a day un- 
molefted, leaving what he had faid to 
ivork its whole efFeft on her mind. In 
the evening the artful Jefuit yifited her 
again, and very folemnly entered into a 
difquiCtion on the fin of thinking on any 
fubjeft whatever, but thofe recommended 
by the fpiritual direftors of the parties. 
He defired her never again to recall to 
her mind any of the pernicious, the 
hellifh doQrines flie had heard from the 
young woman with whom (he had been 
fuffered to be fo improperly familiar ; 
bade her remember the ftriftnefs with 
which (he bad been taught to confcfs 
her very thoughts ; and intimated that 
the only way to efcape a very fevere and 
immediate punifliment, would be to con- 
fide to him in a private converfation 
evefy prefent emotion of her heart, pre- 
vious to the general confeflion which flie 

would 
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^oiild be expe6ted to make in a few days 
to Father Golgata. JEdouarda^ in whofe 
young mind the early tyranny of bigotry 
had not fo far cruQied its native energy 
as to make her fears now wholly con- 
quer her reafon, collefted courage 
enough to afk Galezza, whether it was 
any crime in a daughter to wi(h to fee 
and be received by her father? The 
monk, ftartled at the manner of her 
aiking this queftion, hefitated a moment, 
and ihcn anfwered, " Undoubtedly it is 
a crime, if you would fee him contrary 
to his inclination/' — '• And/' rejoiaed 
Edouarda with quicknefs, ^^ is a father 
guilty of no fin who repulfes, who aban- 
dons his child!"— *^ That— that— " faid 
Galezza, •* that depends — on — in (hort, 
Mifs Falconberg, you are now commit- 
ting the grievous fin agiinft which I 
have been cautioning you. You are 
thinking, inftead of fubmitting and can- 
vaffing the duties of other people, when 
^ou are enjoined to praftife your own/* 

— " Should 
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— " Should not duties be mutual, reve- 
rend father?'* again alked Edou^rda.-^ 
** Yours," anfw^red he fternly, " is im- 
plicit obedience to the will of your fa^ 
ther."— *'So it Ihall be," faid Edou- 
arda, " when he deigns to fignify his 
will/' — ^' He fpeaks by me," cried Ga- 
lezza with increafed afperity^ — " How 
can that be. Sir," replied Edouarda, 
*^ when he does not even know I am in 
his houfe ? Father Galezza/' continued 
Edouarda> acquiring new refolutionfrom 
the confcioufnefs that flie was right, *' if 
to wifh to throw myfelf into the protec- 
tion of my only parent be a crime, I 
have been guilty of a very great one ; 
for I will now confefs to you, that being 
refufed admiflion to him by his fervants, 
which feems to me moft unjuft apd un- 
natural, I Jiave more than once tried to 
break through the barriers thus r^fed 
between us, and have attempted to find 
my way alone into the-prefence of Sir 

Mordaunt/^ , 

Edouardaj 
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Edouarda, as (he hazarded this coit- 
feffion, kept her eyes fixed on the coun- 
tenance of Galezza. She faw him turn 
pale, his lips quivered, and an expref- 
fibn of mingled fear and refentmenl 
took pofleffion of hi? features.. Edou- 
arda trembled j but fhe had now gone 
too far to recede, and with a fort of 
defperate refolution fuddenly refolved 
to relate the whole. In a voice tre- 
mulous from apprehenfion fhe pro- 
ceeded : ' 

** Not believing it poffible. Father, 
that I could greatly err in attempting 
what feemed to be a part of my duty, 
I own to you, that I went out one morn- 
ing at an hour when I thought it poffi- 
ble I rhight meet my father.** 

*^ You went ojitP'Vfaid Galezza ea- 
gerly ; *' and wWther ?*^ 

** Beyond the park ; I know not the 
name of the place, but — " the recollec- 
tion of the perfon fhe had feen then^ 

added 
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added to her confufion ; " but I did not 
meet Sir Mordaunt.'* 
' Galezza afFeded to be thunderllruck 
with her foliy and rafhnefs. ** Meet 
him ! How could you hope to meet him 
there ? But that was not your only at- 
tempt?" 

"At another time I endeavoured to 
find my way through the hpufe ; but 
then I was equally unfuccefsful/' 

•* Some perfon/* faid Galezza, in agi- 
tation he tried to check, " fome perfon ^ 
has urged you to this wild andindif- 1 
creet undertaking. I infill upon know- 
ing who was your advifer ?'' 

*' Indeed I had none." 
, ** And did no perfon know of your 
having left your room with fuch a dc- 
fign?*' 

•* The fervant who waits in my room, 
Rachael, (aw me by accident as I was 
returning." 

•* And that (he has thought proper to 

conceal* 



THE STORY OF EDOt)ARDA. 121 

conceaU It is welL Now, Mift Fal* 
conberg, it mud be my care, firft, to 
inform;uiy fuperior of your cpifconduftj 
and, fecortdly, to confuU with him on 
the means of preventing the like for the 
future." 

" You might eafily do that, Sir, if you 
would give me any good reafon why the 
daughter fliould be forcibly held at a 
diftancefrom her father. I would fub- 
mit to reafon, nay, I would fubmit to 
my parent's commands though they 
fhould be u^ireifonable." 

•*^ Reafon ! You dare talk of reafon! 
I fee what mud be done to ftifle thi3 
dangerous, this refraflory fpirit. Un- 
happy young woman ! you know not 
what you feek in defiring to fee Sir Mor- 
daunt Falconberg — You would perhaps 
lay up for yourfelf miferies to come, too 
intolerable to be borne by a mind fo lit- 
tle ufed to religious fubmifliprt as yours. 
Would you irritate the diftrafted mind 
of a 'man already fubjeft to fits of in- 

Vol* L ' G fanity? 
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fanity ? and tear open the wounds thai 
months and years of pious confolatibn 
liave never been able entirely to heal ?'* 

" Is my father fubjeft to fits of infa- 
nity? Good God ! and his only child is 
kept from him! — Oh, holy man!" added 
Edouatda, throwing herfelf into a fup- 
plicating attitude, "holy man! have 
mercy upon him and upon me ; and let 
me, oh ! let me try if the voice of na- 
ture cannot make itfelf be heard — if the 
child, a dutiful and afFeftionate child he 
fliall find me, cannot fpeak peace to his 
difturSed foul !— Was it my brother's 
death that hasfo fadly aflFefted his mind? 
fu;rely he will then find confolation in 
feieing he has ftill a daughter, who will 
weep with him for that fad event ! Surely 
reafon, humanity, nature — - — ^* 

" I will talk to you no more!" cried 
the Monk, breaking from her as if un- 
able longer to truft himfelf with her af- 
fefting pleading. *•' I go to fecure your 
pf rfonal fafety, if that of your foul is lefs 

eafily 
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ealily to be afceriained. By what means, 
•after the orders that have been given, 
did you traverfe this houfe ?'* He was 
near the door^ but (topped as he alked 
this queftion. 

Edouarda, who thought no other op- 
portunity might offer for her to have all 
her apprehenfions cleared up, then fum- 
moned courage to fay, that through a 
door in her bed-chamber, which proba- 
bly had been forgotten, (he had pene- 
trated into the chapel. 

** And what did you obfervc there ?'• 
cried Galezza, eagerly and angrily- ad- 
vancing towards her. 

<* Nothing," replied Edouarda, ^* the 
-firft time, but the ufual furniture and or- 
naments of a chapel." 

. ** And the fecond ?'' exclaimed the 
Jefuit, with a countenance fo pale aftd 
fierce as made her fhudder. 

**The fecond time, I faw a woman, 
a Nun 1 fliould have thoughtlier, kneel- 
ing before the altar. I was frightened, 

G a fov: 
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for I believed it was nobody belonging 
to the houfe.*' 

*' That form," faid Galezza in a hol- 
low voice, ^* was not a living woman 1 
it was the condemned fpirit o£thy mife- 
rable mother !" ' 

*^ or my mother !" (hrieked Edots- 
arda. 

** Of thy wretched mother! who for 
her fins— 4>eware, girl, how thou fblloweft 
her example — of difobediepce to the 
Holy Church, and for her faithlefs con- 
du£l towards her hufband, is condemned 
to flames and anguifli — torments which 
are increafed by confcioufnefs ; confci- 
oufnefs perpetually renewed ; for at 
Hated periods her now vainly repentant 
ghoft is permitted to revifit the fcenc 
where heir evil deeds were perpetrated, 
^nd to mourn and lament before the 
altar of that power which her perverfe 
and contumelious fpirit, when in the 
flefh, refufed to obey." 

Edouarda could hear no more ; flie 

fank 
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link into the firft thair near her in a 
. ftate of infenfibility, and Galezza dif- 
appeared. When the unhappy Edouarda 
awoke from her trance of terror, it 
was quite dark; and fhe recolleQed with 
fuch dread the laft fearful words fhe had 
heard, that flie dared not look round the 
room, but, feebly creeping to the door ^ 
which led towards the fervants' rooms, 
attempted to open it to call Rachael. 
It was, however, fattened Without fide; 
and finding all Jier efforts to pafs through 
it ineffeftual, fhe fat down by it, from 
a conTufed idea, that ihe was there 
nearer fome human creatures than fh6 
fliould be in any other part ; the fight 
of Rachael would now have been the 
greateft relief to her — the pfual hour of 
bringing candles, and making up the 
fire^ was certainly pafl. Yet Rachael 
came not; all was difmally filent, and 
fo dark without, that fhe eould but jufl 
diflinguifh the window from the.wain- 
fcot of the room. Terror, as fhe re- 
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coUedled Galezza^s words, had again 
nearly rendered her infenfible, till aC 
* length a noife was heard without the 
door. Rachael appeared with a light, 
and Edouarda in a tranfport of fear and 
affliflion threw her arms around her, 
and fobbed convulfiv.ely upon her bo- 
fom. 

Rachael foon gave her to underftand 
that flie knew the caufe ofher prefent 
diftrefs ; her own eyes, indeed were' 
red and fwoln. '* Ah, Mifs?* faid the 
poor girl, ** what have you done? 
What will become of us now ? Father 
Galezza threatens '* 

" Threatens !*' exclaimed Edouarda : 
*^ Ah! Rachael, dear Rachael, what can 
he do to render me more completely 
miferable than I am already ? Oh ! Ra- 
chael, fave me from this place ; let me 
go, th(5ugh I fhould become a wanderer 
in the fields, and live upon the wild 
fruit of the hedges ; let me go — My fa- 
ther, he fays, is mad — ^Oh ! how tlread- 
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ful! — And my mother, who I thought 
was a feint, an angel in heaven ! ■ 'My 
heart finks — I cannot bear to recollect 
what he faid of her." '• 

" Why, fure/* cried Rachael trem- 
bling, ** what didhcifay? He has been 
very angry indeed both with Mrs, Gour- 
nay and me for letting you, as be faid, 
ramble about the houfe, and g6 into the 
chapel, and threatens to have us both 
penanced by Father Golgota. Ah ! dear 
MifsT how could you do fo ? But, as T 
told the Father, it was none of my 
fault. Holy Mary ! how (hpuld I know 
the doors were open ? It was no bufinefs 
of mine to fee them faft. , For my own 
part, I would not go through them there 
roomis, and into the young Squire's 
as was, that joins them on the left, for 
all the world. Come, come, Mifs, don't 
cry and take on fo. What is, you know, 
none of us can help. What muft be 
muft be. Sinful mortals as we are, we 

muft bear ourforrows as well as we can. 

G4 ^f^V^v 



/' 






/ 



%%% THE SOLITARY WAND-ERETR. 

What if hishojaoiir, your father, Jstouch-^ 
' ed \^ the beador fo^i^'s no fault of your* 
^— -And for the poor lady — but don't a& 
me, dear Mifs, don't talk to nie about it 
-—pray don't — you know I am bound 
to give an account of all that paffes to 
the Coofeflbrs to-morrow ; and to talk 
more about it would only, be getting 
iiitcr more anger both for you and me. 
You would not, Mifs> wifh tohdve me put 
upder fevere difcipline, and fufferldon't 
l^ow what, and all to do you no good." 
** If it wrt to do me good," anfwered 
/ihe wecpiiig Edouarda, ^* I would pot,, 
Rachaeli afk you to fuffer ?ny thing; I 
wouW not be the caufe of any harm to 
you for the world; but c^n there be 
any harm m being humane and charita- 
hle^ an|d having pity on my mifery ? for 
indeed, Rachael, I am very miferable. 
I fhall tremble noy at every noife I 
hear, thinking it may be my poor father 
raving; and then the dread of feeing 

my mother-—*' 

Rachael 
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Rachael feemed extremely aflFeded; 
yet the terror with which the priefts had 
infpired her conquered her natural fen- 
timerits, and with a countenance in which 
affright was very evidently exprefled 
fhe faid, */ Dear Mifs, do, pray, for this 
one night, quiet your mind, and make 
yourfelf as eafy as you can* May be 
things mayn't be fo bad as you think. 
His.bonour, Sir. Mordaunt, may come 
to ; and, perhaps, after to-morrow, when 
Father Golgota gives orders about things 
before he goe? away, he may give leave 
for you to have fome more pleafant 
days. Conrie, come, deareft Mifs, be 
comforted, pray do ; I'll go and-get ypu 
fomething warm. Lord be good unto 
me ! Why, you are as cold as a marble 
ftone. It's enough to m^ke pne all of a 
tremble to feel your hands.*' 

Rachael then, partly as if to avoid any 
farther coriverf^tion, and partly tp. re- 
lieve the perfonal fufFeriogs of j£dou<- 
arda, put down tlie candle, and haftened 

G 5 v^ 
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to procure her fotne relief, with which 
l^e promifed to return in a few mo- 
ments. 

Rachael was faithful to-her word ; fhe 
prefently returned with what flie deemed 
fomething good, which Edouarda was 
eafily prevailed upon to take. The maid 
then bufied herfelf in making up the 
fire, which was quite extinguifhed ; and 
while fhe was buttling about to avoid all 
difcourfe, Edouarda, in compliance with 
her advice, got into bed ; when Ra- 
chael, having made every thing as com- 
fortable as fhe could for her, at length ven- 
tured to approach her, and faid, '' Now, 
Mifs, don't you be afeard— if Mrs. Gour- 
nay and another perfon, who need_ not 
lee you, come through your room to go 
out at that door, that there has been all 
this here piece of work about: for tny 
fliare I can't go, nor I won't go, and 
fomebody mufl do it ; fo Mrs. Gour- 
nay, as fhe is the fittefl perfon, have un- 
dertook it." 
* Edou- 
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Edouarda fearfully inquired if Mrs. 
Gournay had any intention of fpeaking 
to her or reproaching her ? ** Let her 
fpare me to-night/* faid fhe: "if to 
have fought my father be fo great a 
crime, and I have not already fufFered 
enough, let me at lead be permitted to 
remain tranquil to-night. Alasl my own 
thoughts arefufBciently painful to me ; 
yet have I nothing to accufe myfclf of, 
furely, that in any other houfe would be 
called a crime. Certainly I am parti- 
cularly xmfortunate !'* 

Rachael, who dared not anfwer for 
what was intended, could do no more 
than accede to Edouarda's earned ch^ 
treaty that fhe would ftay by her till 
this ceremony of ftiutting the doors had 
paffed. In a quarter of an hour Mrs. 
Gournay entered, attended byfonie perx 
li>n, whom, from the heavinefs of the 
ftep, Edouarda believed to be one of 
the priefts ; but dreading, as fhe did, 
their fpeaking to reproach her, fhe dared 

G 6 v\Qk^ 
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not either enquire or look. They ^^cre 
gone^ a confiderable time, and again 
paffed through her apartment, filent and 
with . heavy footfteps, as before : when 
they were departed, Edouarda, whofe 
fears all this had rather aggravated than 
appeafed, exerted all her efforts to 
perfuade Rachael to remain with her 
the wh'ble night, offering her a part of 
he;r bed, arid even trying her fidelity 
with promifes of emolument, and of pre- 
fents of clothes ; but Raehael, whether 
from fear or integrity, refitted thefe 
temptations, and affured the innocent 
unhappy tempter, that fo far from being 
of any fervice to her, anv dif6bedience 
on her part to the orders of Mrs. Gour*. 
nay and Father Galezza would only oc- 
cafion her to be difmiffed from the care 
of thofe apartments, and that flie could 
then never fee or ferve her at all. With 
this Edoua(rda was at length obliged to 
be content. Rachael, at her reoueft. 
went round to every door to fee they 
1 were 
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were faft, and that whieh led through 
the amurocmi to the fervant's fide, fhe 
promifed to lock without, and not to 
kt the key go out of herpoffeffion. 

Amidft the half flumbers and uncafy 
vifions of a troubled night, Edouard'a 
refleQed from time to time on the means 
of releafing herfelf from a fituation 
which became every hour more and 
more infupportable, and in which to re- 
main feemed as ufelefs as it was painful* 
*^ If," faid fhe, ** my father be decide 
edly infane, I (hall never be admitted ta 
fee him, or, being admitted, Ihall be un- 
known, 6r be confidered as a ftranger or 
an enemy. Thefe men who feem to 
have pofleflion of his effects, and the 
cuftody of his perfon, have undoubtedly 
obtained their power by means which, 
helplefs and ignorant as I am, I cannot 
counterafl, I am too probably in their 
way; and what are they not capable of 
doing to remove me ?" This thought 
led U) others* '^ Good God! how can 
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I tell but that my mother, my poor un-* 
happy mother, fell a facrifice to the arts 
of thefe, or men refembling thefe ? and 
they would now perhaps blacken the 
noemory of her wJiom they have de- 
ftroyed. I have always heard thsit my 
father was very rich. Thefe priefls pof- 
fefs his property, and would drive away 
his only furvi ving child, I have been told, 
even in my convent, ftories that might- 
well authorize fuch a conjefture. There 
is furely nothing uncharitable in tranf- 
latingthe Ipoksof Galezza asforeboding 
me no good. I do not indeed quite 
underftand what they mean, but me- 
thinks I would encounter any difficulty, 
any hardfliip, in another mode of life, 
rather than meet them often. Yet whi- 
ther can I go? Alas! an alien from my 
Infancy, I have not one friend in Eng- 
land that knows me, that can be inter- 
efted about me, unlefs indeed it be 
Mifs Harvey. And I know not where 
(he is, or whither (he went when fhe 

was. 
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was^liketne, compelled lo quit St. Quin- 
lin. Befides, how could I endure to 
become troublefome to her, who is her- 
felf a dependant, and in no comfortable 
circuiird'ances ? But, indeed, it is ufelefs 
to confider to whom I could go, when 
to efcape from jhis place, and reach 
any, where I could find an afylum, feems 
alike impoffible. 

On Rachael however finally refted the 
little hope that Edouarda entertained^ 
either of efcaping from her mournful 
confinement, or being enabled to endure 
its inconveniences till her efcape could 
be efFeded, There are fome perfons, 
who, from a finer iadV, a certain intuitive 
fenfibility, can, without having had much 
knowledge of the world, judge of the 
feelings and difpoGtions of the perfons 
with whom they have occafion to con- 
verfe. Edouarda had a great deal of 
this natural judgment; and the fancied 
that Rachael was withheld only by her 
fears and prejudices from following the 
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diftates of a naturally good and com- 
panionate' tempef. 

It happened, fortunately enough for 
Edoliarda, that this bumble friend bad 
a heart better than her underftanding. 
The latter, by the awe (he felt for her 
fuperiors, by the prejudices of fuperfti- 
tion and the fears of puniftiment, was 
frequently enfeebled, and became fub- 
fervient to any of the perfons who had 
acquired a temporary or rather a fpiri- 
tual power over her; but her heart was 
tender and afFe£lionate ; (he could not 
bear to fee diftrefs ; and the pity fhe 
felt for the forrows of others, had fre- 
quently brought an her forrows of her 
Own. Rachael was yet young ; and 
among other private grievances had 
lately been feparated from a lover, the 
fon of pne of Sjr Mordaunt's tenants, 
who had been compelled to quit his 
farm, and go to fervice in a diftant coun- 
ty by the feverity of Capus, in regard 
to arrears, and, as Rachael thought, at 

the 
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the inftigatibA of the Monks, who diC- 
liked the family becaufe they were the 
only tenants on the ellate who were not 
Catholics. Rachael dared not com^ 
plain of this aft of tyranny ; but it nnade 
a deep impreflion on her mind, arid em- 
bittered it againft the managers of the 
houfe, whofc lives were, as fhe now bc^ 
gari to think, paffed only in oppreffing 
and rendering others n^iferablc. Frorat 
continually feeing inftances of this^ and 
feeling her own hopes withering in the- 
difmal fubjeftion to which (he was con- 
demned, fte began to queftion the right 
of the^Jcftiits to the authority they ex- 
crcifcd: and when power is fixed on no 
firmer bafis than that of fuperftition, 
the moment the oppreffed venture to 
examine it, the fuperftruSure trembles, 
to its bafe. 

The tears, the terrors, the gentle com- 
plaints of Edouarda, as well as the de-- 
pendance fhe feemed to have on Ra^ 
chael as her only friend, had already 
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produced a great cfFeS on the mind of 
(his girl. Common reafon^and that con- 
fcioufnefs of right which dwells in the 
moft uninformed minds, urged her con- 
tinually to afk herfelf, whether thefe 
two men ought to keep away a child 
from her father, and to poCTefs them- 
felves of all authority and property in 
a houfe^ when the right heir to it re- 
mained as in a prifon ? Yet the reafon 
that ^produced thefe inquiries was not 
fufficienily ftrong to enable the mind 
that. made them to combat the dread 
with which (he had at an early age beeft 
infpired. Racbael was by no means> 
in the fecrets of the internal part.of the 
boufe. She knew that Sir Mofdaunt wa^ 
at times deranged in his mind, and fhe 
firmly believed that the fpiri^ of Lady Fal- 
conberg, notwiihftanding the pious erv- 
deavours that had been ufed to pray it out 
of purgatory, was ftill enduring its pains ? 
or only exchanged them for the mclan^ 
choly alternative of wandering about its 
' ■. former 
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former abode, tormented and tormenting? 
and ideas of this terrific ihade,and others 
with which the legends of Palfgrave 
Abbey teemed, had been fo early (for 
fhe was the daughter of a man who lived 
on the domain) and fo long impreffed on 
her imagination, that fhe as litile doubted 
of their reality as of the exillence of the 
obje£ls^ daily before her eyes. Still, 
however, fhe thought it very fad that her 
young lady, who was fo innocent and 
good, and ** to be fure had never hurt 
any body,'* fhould be made fo unhappy 
in her home where, fhe ought to be" 
miflrefs. On adifpofition thu5 prepared,, 
Edouarda began once more to try Ml 
the perfuafive arts fhe was miftfefs of. 

The fo much dreaded day of con* 
fefSon was over, and Edouarda foon faw 
that what fhe faid to Racbiel had great 
effeft. The latter became by degrees 
much Icfs referved;' ventured to tell 
things that had been whifpered in the 
neighbourhood of fome a^flions of Ga^ 
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kzza which accorded ill witli the faoc- 
tity he pretended to i and hazarded re- 
peating what had long been whifpered 
in the coiantpy^ that the great lady with^ 
whom Father Golgota paffed.a confider- 
ablepart of his time did not court his com- 
pany from motives altogether fpiritual. 
Thefe hints ferved only to add terror to 
the apprehenfions thatEdouarda already 
entertained of the two J^efuits. But when- 
flie began to difcourfe on thepoffibility 
of efcaping from their power, fhe found 
ihat Rachael could not give her any a£- 
^ftance. Herf^if the daughter of ^ 
'peity farmer,, but little above a cot- 
tager, {he had no idea of the world be- 
yond what (he had feen. Her parents 
had not the power,, nor would they it 
W^$ ^Imoft certain have the will, to con-^ 
ceal any pne from the fearch that would 
undoubtedly be made after them. And 
they were Co poor, that nothing could 
be obtained from them to carry the fu* 
gitive^ farther. Various conferences 

therefore 
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therefore with Rachacl, and Various 
Schemes -debated in her own mind, ferved 
only to convince Edouarda that fhe was 
efteclually a prifoner, and ihat, how.un- 
€afy foever her refidence might be, it 
was impoffible for her to leave rt. 

The total confinement which (he was 
now obliged to fubmit to was ex*. 
tcemely dreadfiiU The hope of fee- 
ing and being received by her father 
liad for a lang time fupported her ; but 
now, without any fuch profpeft before 
iier, file was not only decidedly a captive, 
but expofed to the vifits of Galezza, 
which (he every day difliked more and 
tnore. As the authoritati-ve tone he had 
taken at fird had, as he plainly per- 
ceived, produced diflike rather than 
fubmiffion, he gradually and artfully 
changed it ; affeded firft to define only 
to be ufeful and inftruftive to the young 
lady, .advife her to re-commence her 
Italian ftudies (which Edouarda^ had 
any other perfon propofed it, would 

ea^erlv{ 
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eagerly have agreed to) ; then con- 
trived, by bringing her Italian books 
and reading to her fome celebrated paf- 
fages, to conquer the firft reluQance fhe 
had Ihewn, and afterwards took occafion 
to flatter her, diftantly and delicately. 
Edouarda, notwithftanding that he thus 
aftually made fome progrefs-in fubduing 
the extreme difllke (he had at firft con- 
ceived, could not however prevail upon 
herfelf to have any confidence in him ; 
there wasfomething in his look that al- 
ways made, her (brink; and though fhe 
at length accepted fonxe books and oc- 
cafionally read Italian to him, flie never 
. did the latter without previoufly con- 
triving to have Rachael at work in her 
room. She could not bear the idea of 
being left alone with the Jefuit ; nor, 
much as (he languifhed for information 
in regard to her father, would Ihe lay 
herfelf under any obligations b^ afking 
of him any queftions livhatfoever. This 
coldnefs and even averfion on her part, 

t . as 
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as flie took little pains to difguife it, Ga- 
lezza faw from thefirft; but he knew his 
own power too well to be eafily difcou- 
raged, and the very anxiety and earneft- 
nefs with which he meditated how to 
conquer it, aroufed - new ideas, and 
opened to him profpefls which he had 
never till then ventured to contemplate. 
Whatever were his views, he gradu- 
ally receded from the aufterity he had 
at firft affumed, which he was now con- 
vinced could not intimidate, but might 
efFeftually difguft, the young reclufe. 
His principal, father Golgota, being now 
gone, he pretended to be unwilling.ri- 
goroufly to enforce the orders left with 
him, and more dcfirous of appealing to 
that good fenfe of obedience and fub- 
miffion, which he afFefled to believe was 
inherent in the mind of Edouarda, than 
folicitous toinfifton the duties which he 
was enjoined by his Ration to fee her 
perform. Edouarda was too well pleafed 
with the effeft of this refolution of the 
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Father, ta inquire v,ery minately into 
the caufe. She knew that, whatever 
might be bis intention, fhe never could 
be fo much 'the dupe of his art as to 
ronfide in him, and thought that flie 
might very fairly take advantage of hu 
hypocrify, to obtain for herfelf fuch al- 
leviations of her prefent uncomfortable 
fituation as^ it would admit of. 

He had bimfelf ackndwledged that Sir 
Mordaunt was in an infane condition 
of mind ; of courfe he was no^ longer 
likely to be walking alone at any hour 
in the park, or about th^ grounds; and 
Edouarda imagined one great objeflion 
to her being allowed air and exercife 
mud be removed. ^ She took occafion ' 
therefore to obferve to Galezza, that 
her health had already fuSered from 
long confinement, and that, eis fhe would 
pronaife to niake no a'tterfipt to fee her 
father while he remained ,ia his prefent 
unhappy date, flie thought her confine- 
ment might be mitigated, 

Galezza 
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• 

Galezza'^fFe6led,orpoBibly felt, great 
reluftance jn yielding to her requeft* 
H« madejTfiany objeSions ; deQred time 
to confider-of it; dated the danger of 
-her meeting the ftranger who was fup^- 
pofed to lurk with no.good defigns about 
the domain, or of her being expofed to 
tke obfervation of other perfons. But 
Edouarda returned again and again to 
the charge ; obviated his.objeflions, and 
offered to let the hours of her excurfions 
be regulated by his dircQ:ions to Ra- 
chael, who fhould be the condant com- 
panion af her waVks. Galezza, being at 
length driven from ajl his excufes, . con- 
fented; and Edouarda, who, in confe- 
quence of this, took care to abate no- 
thing of her referve towards him, or to 
appear as if fhe had obtained a favour, 
feized the earlieft opportunity of avail- 
ing herfelf of the Qight degree of liberty 
thus^ granted her. 

Late as it was in the feafon, Edouarda 
found in the freedom of wandering about 

Vol. L H tlie 
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•the park, as much fatisfaftion as any- 
thing could now bellow. It w^s very 

- extenfive, and in mapy parts overlha- 
dowed with old tree's, the growth of cen- 
turies. They were now half ftripped of 

. their foliage j and the ground, beneath 
oaks fo immenfe as to be worthy to 
have been confecrated by the Druids (Jf 

' Mona, was ftrewn with their red leaves ; 

* 

but the fir woods flill afforded fhelter 
from the winds, and dry walking be- 
neath them; a long plantation of pines 
and firs on a gentle declivity of the 
park, terminating among the aquatic 
trees that were grouped near the water, 
was the favourite walk of Edouarda. 
V She had now , enjoyed her rambles 
about a week ; and as nothing had ever 
appeared to juftify the. precaution of her 
taking Rachael with her (who was often 
wanted by Mrs. Gournay when Edoli- 
arda wiQied for her attendance), fhe re- 
folved to venture alone. Her enjoy-* 
mcnts were incrcafed, while^the difficuU 
^ ties 
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ties of her going out were leffened. The 
gloom, not difpleafing though afFeCling, 
of every objeft around her, imprefled 
no fear; and if, as not unfrequently it 
happened, the idea of what fhe had feen 
in the chapel, which was now faid to be 
the fpirit of her mother, crpfled her 
inind, (he fhuddered, yet hardly with a 
fenfation of apprehenfion. Tears filled 
her eyes, and, dill doubting whether 
Galezza believed himfelf what he had 
told her, fhe felt fomething like a >fague 
yet fearful wifh to be able herfelf to 
afcertain of what nature the vifion was 
which had at firft caufed her fo much 
confternationand amazement. 

By degrees, the natural good fenfe 
and reftitude of her mind taught her to 
argue more rationally on this fubjeS. 
•* Is it indeed," faid fhe, as fhe reflefted 
on it, " the fpirit of my mother ? From 
her, during her life, though I was hardly 
three years o^d when fhe died, and do 
Bot remember her, did I ever receive any 

Hz ^\^^ 
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thing but kind nefs and afFeftion*^? Froti^ 
bcr then, what fliould I fear, if her dif- 
embbdied fpirit be permitted to return 
from another Itate of being? And if it 
be true, that fpiriis fo exifting are con- 
fcious of what paffes here ; majr it not 
fdothe tHat venerated and beloved fpirit 
. ihpuld her daughter be known to her? 
Yes, I will tCoUeft courage to addrefs 
this dear fhade, if a fhadfe it be, fhould I 
^ver be fiifFeted again to behold it.'* 

Wfach Edouarda began the f9liloquy 
that led to this refolution, fh€ was in 
the pine coppice. It was dufk thdugh. 
hardly , four o'clock; the air was re^* 
markably ftill ; and hardly a bird flut* 
tered among the firs and underwood that 
crowded on each fide over a very longftrait 
Avalk that was once grafs, and would ftill 
have been fo but for the drip pf the trees. 
She caft her eyes forwards toward the 
place where the ' evergreens mingied 
with the aquatic trees on the banks of 
^the great pond, and (he beheld about 

.1 three 
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three hundred yards down "this walk a 
figure ; moving' towards her ; but fuch 
was the diftance and the obfcurity that 
k wasimpoflible to tell what it was. All 
therefolutions flie had juft fornred va* 
niflied in fuch extreme dread, that e^ery 
Imib trembled, and a cold dew w2is on 
her face. To remove her eyes from the 
ftill a|>proaching figure was ho^wever im^ 
poflible, but it was too renSote for her 
yet to diftinguifh what it might be. 
Edouarda (topped, from -mere inability 
to go on. Her kn^es tefqfed to fup* 
port her. She had paffed a bench about 
twenty yards higher than the fpot fhe 
was now at .; and fearing ihe ft^ould fall, 
flie Upwly retreated towards it, ftill look- 
ing behind her, and fat down. Her re- 
tiring. feeraed to haften the perfon ap- 
proaching her. , 

Galezza was, fhe knew, gone out for 
fome days. Her fears did not there- 
fore point\towards him, when fhe^ob- 
ferved the Qiape approaching her was in 



1 
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man's apparel. Her giddy admirer, the 
young fportfman, then occurred to her ; 
or it was, perhaps, foitie other wandei^er, 
who might give her even more caufe 
for alarm. But there was now no longer 
timp for conjefture, A perfon was aU 
* ready at her feet. In figure it was a 
yovii,h of feventeen or eighteen. In look, 
in fize, and even in voice — it was herfelf 
appearing to herfelf! 
- The undefcribable emotions of Edou- 
arda kept |ier filent and motionlefs; 
"while, taking her trembling hand, this 
phenomenon fpoke to her: *M am 
at length fortunate enough to fee you-— 
Edouarda, fpeak to your brother !" 

"My brother !'* cried (he, hardly able 
to articulate. ^* Have la brother?-— 
Oh ! no, no, they areboth dead — dead, 
long, long ago." 

•* The elder is indeed dead, Edou- 
arda, and-I have been believed fo — I 
have been cruelly ufed, by the order 
too of my own father. — 'Oh! you cannot 

imagine 
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imagine what I have undergone, Edou- 
arda, or by what extraordinary means I 
have got hkher.r-^Do you doubt that I 
am your brother ? Does the likenefs be- 
tween us fay nothing in my favour ?— 
Deareft girl," continued he, throwing 
his arms round her, " do noiyou too call 
me off, and forfake me — Pity me, my 
lifter; pity you rfeJf, and let us unite in 
our endeavours to vindicate the injured 
memory of our mother, if indeed only 
the memory of her remain, and to de- 
mand of a cruel father juftice for her 
and for ourfelyes." 

Edouarda was ftill unable to reply ra« 
tionally ; amazement feemed to anni- 
hilate her faculties. — ^The young man 
was by this time feated by her — his arms 
fupported her — and by relating flighjtly 
his own hiftory, he endeavoured to re- 
aflTure and convince .her that (he really 
fpoke td her brother, 

" I 4iave no recolleQion," faid he, 
** of being fent away from this place ; 

H 4 "^^^ 
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for I was an infant in the CFadle. — Yon 
krfbw, perhaps, why I was at that inno- 
cent and helplefs age abandoned ?**^ 

" Qh, no/' fjghed Edouarda ; " indeed 
I never heard." 

** Nor I,*' rejoined her brother, **tiH 

lately; nay, I did not ^ven kho-w who 

I was. I was broit gilt up till I was 

twelve years old as the fon of an Italian 

peafant, and then received out of Cha- 

, rlty, aS' jt was faid, at a convent of Do- 

.niinicans, where I was deftined to' take 

. the vows. A raoft extraordinary ac- 

cident difcov.ered to me, eighteen montha 

ago, who and what I was.— -I cannot now 

enter into particulars— Suffice it to fay, 

that I found a proteftor in an Englifh- 

man,, who not only took the greateft 

pains to afcertain my family, but far- 

niflied me with mo.ney to efcape to Eng- 

land, and now expeQs with friendly zeal 

the fuccefs of my endeavours to mak^ 

my father acknowledge me. — Edouarda^ 

my dear fifter, recolleft yourfelf; look 

. hot. 
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not, tremble liot thus. — Ah ? you little 
know the caution 1 have ufed not to 
alarm you, and with what difficulty I 
have ftifled my earneft defire to fpeak 
to you before. Anfwer me then, Edou- 
^ arda! anfwer me, and tell me you are- 
glad I have found my filler. I cannot 
exprefs myfelf well ; I have learned 
Englifh only lately. ' The poor lay-bro-, 
ther, ,thef fcrvant of a convent, has had 
but a bad education, my dear fitter; but 
he has a heart above his fortunes, and it 
is warm towards you. — Do not look, 
then, as if you were forry that we had 
met-i-that I come to you thus, sis it were 
from the grave!** . , 

** From the grave indeed!^ — Forgive 
me, Aiy brother: my heart is ready to 
burft with fenfations that I cannot de- 
fine. So ftrange does all this feem, that 
I dare not give way to my joy, left it 
fhould be all a dream. — But tell me, 
what can I do for you? What do you 

propofe todo ?'* 

H 5 ^^ C»^^xi5w 
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, " Galezza is now out," anfwered the 
young man. 

** Only for a few days, I believe?' 
*^ And are you very fu re that theftate 
of Sir Mordaunt is fuch .as has, been re- 
prefented?'', 

" Alas! I have never feen him, bro-i 
then The -greateft pains have been 
taken to exclude m*e from a fight of him : . 
, and if it were once known, dear Henry, 
thdit you were here— I know not exaftly 
why it fliould he fo — but I am very fure 
that there is nothing thofe two priefts 
would not attempt to keep you from a 
fight pf our parent — nothing they would 
not do to divide us from each other, and 
both from Si Mordaunt.*' 

^ «* Their motives/* anfwered young 
Falconberg, "are eafily underftood ; 
they jare* at prefent matters of. all Sir 
Mordaunt*s property, and whateveria-- 
terferes with their pofleffions muft be 
unwelcome. — Return, beloved £doa- 
arda, to the houfe: to-x)aorrow I will 

again 
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again meet you here; or in any other 
fpot that you fhall name as fafer ; I have 
a friend to whofe kindnefs I owe it that I 
am here — to him only I am obliged for 
the power of leaving Italy, and of tra- 
velling to England : without him 1 have 
jione nothing: it is by his advice I have 
fought you in this our paternal domain ; 
about. which I have long hovered; have 
often feen you when you little imagined 
any one was near you ; but never till this- 
evening have I had an opportunity of 
fpeaking to you alone. Tell me, wba is 
the fervant that fometimes accompanies- 
you? Is there no means of making a friend 
of her ? Then perhaps I could obtain ad- 
.mittanee to thehoufe, and we could coui- 
fult together in greater fafety. Butno^ 
time mud be loft in this — If Galezza re* 
turrvs before our plans are digefted^ we 
may be baffled ; if Golgota ihouldcome 
back, they moft undoubtedly will.** 

The trembling and ftill-aftonlfhed 
JEdouarda. promifed to attempt^ evexi 

H 6 >:si». 
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that nigkt, to engage the female fervatipt 
to confent to their interviews; ^nd, as 
it was by this^ time nearly dark, Edou- 
- arda, afraid of reproof from Mrs. Gour^ 
nay, became de^rbus of haftening to 
the houfe. Her brother took her arm 
within his, obferving that jheV^ would 
be no danger of their being feen at that 
hour and amidft the obfcurity of the 
walk where they were. Edouarda had 
not yet recovered her aftonifhment. — 
•* My brother!" faid (he ; '* is it indeed 
true that I have a brother?— that Sir 
Mordaunt, who has never ceafed de- 
ploring the death of one of his fons, 
fliould have another whofe exiftence he 
wifhed to c6pceal? — Surely, dear Hien- 
ry, there is fome frightful myftery about 
our unhappy family, which we cannot 
penetrate — fomething that condemns us 
to fuffer in filence the penaliie3 of errors 
not our own." 

Falconberg replied in a low and grave 

lone ; ** There J5, my lifter, a cruel myf- 

■ ' tery— 
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tery-^ Wicked arts have, I fear^ been 
made i>fe of — perhaps — but let us not 
deprefs each other to-night; you have 
undergone emotion enough, and believe 
me, deareft Edouarda, I have had ray 
Ihare.— To-morrow, at the fame hou^^ 
or-at any other that you will name, where 
fhall I meet you?'* 

. " In the fame fpot where we met ta- 
night— tt is never frequented, I imagine ; 
for you are the only human being I have 
.ever feen in it,"~ 

4 

They were now advanced to the mid- 
dle of the willow wood — A heavy mift 
was rifing from the water, and Falcon- 
berg feemed impatient of his filler's Qay 
left her health fljould fuffer; yet it wa$ 
with pain and relu<5lance they parted# 
He prcfled repeatedly her hand to his 
lips, and befought her ito take care of 
Wfelf fpr him^ — " You, Edouarda,'^ , 
faid he, **you and I are alone in the 
world — let us love each other as if we 
had been brought up together/' — Edou- 
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arda anfwered him with equal tendernefs: 
•^ But whither/* faid (he, " go you^ 
dear Henry, to-night? And who is the 
friend to whom, you are fo much ob- 
lige'd ? I have always underflood that 
there were very few gentlemen's houfes 
in this diftrift, and that our poor father 
has kept them all at fo great a diftance, 
that ihey had long Gnce ceafed to remem- 
ber that our family exifted, or if they 
did it was only to defpife and avoid us.'* 
V AH that/' replied Falconberg, *' is 
generally true ; but an exception has 
been found in my fivour in a manner 
which I have not now time" to relate. — 
We have much, my Edouarda, to fay 
to each other — Be.it your care to find 
an eafy and fafe way of converfing."— 
Edouarda then .again took leave of him, 
and they feparated. He followed her 
wuh his eyes,. for her white gown could 
ftill be diftinguifhed through the in- 
creafing darknefs, and at length the wil- 
lows and fallows hid her wholly from his 

fight ; 
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fight ; and Edouarda, when fhe was con- 
fcious he could fee her no longer^ flop- 
ped and liftened ; fhe wifhed ftill to hear 
his footfteps, but all was profoundly 
filent ; and, breathlefs with the variety of 
emotions fhe had felt, and which had not 
yet fubfided, fhe found herfelf in her own^ 
room^ and was very glad to obferye that 
Rachael, when fhe came up, did not ap- 
pear much furprifed at her long abfence. 
It was neceffary' to haftcn the inquiry 
now to be made, whether the indulgence 
obtained from this fervant would be ex- > 
tended to the reception of her brother — 
H^r brother ! the certainty of her hav- 
ing fo dear a relation, and one who ap- 
peared fo amiable^, feemed, while Edou* 
arda reflefted upon it, to be a dream 
from which fhe trembled to awake.—- 
" My brother ! my Henry t'V (be re- 
peatedly exclaimed, " is it poffible you 
live, and are all that the fondefl parent 
could wifh, yet are difowned, banifhed— • 
difcarded by your father ?— What h this 
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fearful my ft ery that has occaGoned fd 
unnatural a reparation ? What inuft the 
heart be made of, that could fo abandon 
you? Or what muft have been the arts 
•which have tht^s clofed. that heart againft 
you? For, whatever may now be Sir 
Mordauht's ftate of mind, he was not 
always fo injured in his intelle£ls as that 
this can be imputed to madnefs.'^ Thefc 
refleftioDs were followed by a tboufand 
fearSyleft her brother being difcovered 
by the men whofe inteteft it was to keep 
him for ever unknown, he might yet 
become the viQim of their intrigue. — 
Edouarda felt alfo a confidejable" degree 
of dread, left the afeendancy which the 
Monks had over Rachael might be re- 
fumed, and her feeing her brotlier ren- 
dered dangerous or perhaps impoffible. 
The ignorant and prejudiced poflefs little 
force of charaSer; perhaps therefore the 
very means fhe took to obtain opportu* 
nities of converfing with her brother, 
might be thofe that would betray hini-,' 

Such 
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Such apprehenfions, though they de^ 
prived her of reft, failed of li^nding her 
refolution to fpeak .to Rachael on the 
following day ; yet almoft the commoneft 
obferver would have feen by her ftaning^ 
unfettled manner, by her reftlefs and 
wandering eye^ and the little attention 
fhe gave to apy thing that w^s faid, tha,t 
Ibmething preffcd on her mind frbm whi^h 
fhe coufd not amoment difengage it. 

It happened that on this morning Ra-^ 
chad had received news of the lover, 
from whom Ihe believed the unfeeling 
artifices of Camus and his employers had 
divided her; he was, (lie bad now reafon 
to hope unchanged by abfence, and {he 
longed to have an opportunity of talking 
about him, and of.^he flattering hopes 
which his letter had renewed of future 
happinefs. Edouarda was the only per*^ 
fon to whom fhe could difburthen herfelf, 
and (he began fuch preliminary difcourfe 
as would, (he thought, le^id to what fhe 
bad to fay ; but Edouarda, occupied with 
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the new arid interefting difcovery flie 
had herfelf- made, attended not with hex 
ufual good-nature and unafFcfled affa- 
bility, but walked about the room, put 
on her hat, took it off^ obferving it was 
too early to walk — wefit into the antir 
room — returned — then wxnt thither a* 
gain i for that window looked over a part 
ofthe park — at length Rachael remark- 
ing fomething extraordinary, made an 
excufe for following her — when her 
young miftrefs, fixing her eyes on fome 
diftantobjeft, uttered a faint ihriek,and 
turned pale ; ftill however attempting^ to 
keep the objeft in view which had appa- 
rently alarmed her, till Rachael eagerly 
inquiring what was the matter, £dou- 
arda cried : " My brother, it is my bro- 
ther!" and funk almoft lifelefs on the 
window-fear. ^ 

Rachael, whofe head was filled with 
the ftory of the ghoft. of Lady Falcon- 
berg, and other imaginary beings, with 
which fuperftition had peopled the houfe, 

now 
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Tlow imagined that a new recruit was 
added to the fpeftres fhe had been u fed 
to hear of; fhe had no idea of any other 
brother that Edouarda could have, but 
him whofe funeral fhe had been witnefs 
to : \ her .terror therefore was equal to 
that of Edouarda herfelfj and it fo much 
affeded her, that when Edouarda, who 
thought this a good opportunity to ex- 
plain the truth, began to entreat her to 
Jiften a moment with attention, it was 
with great difficulty fhe could perfuade 
her to be quiet and hear her, and to for- 
bear running down to the houfekeeper's 
room, to inform its inhabitants that the 
apparition of Mr. Falconberg had ap- 
peared in the park; 

Edouarda, who had watched the caufe 
of her alarm till fhe faw him difappear 
among the woods, and was fure he was 
no longer vifible from any of the win- ' 
dows of the^ houfe, by this time fuffici* 
ently recovered herfelf to relate to Ra- 
chael air that had pafTed the preceding 
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evening ; and (he had foonthe pleafurir 
of finding her auditor took it as ftie 
wilhed. To the, unadulterated raind of 
a fimple country girl,' neilher fophiftry^ 
however artfully put, nor prejudice, how- 
ever early impTcfled, could reconcile 
the cruelty of feparating the child fron^v 
the parent; and to th^ common rank of 
Vomen there is fomething particularly 
interefting in a pretty young man ^ who 
eft to h^ a ri^h gentleman, and rjde iri 
h*s own coa<rh> and fuch-like^ being 
fent away bey oad'fea on purpofe that 
hemiddent have bis right herritage*'*'^-^ 
ExaQly in this light the fituation of FaU 
conberg happened to ftrike Rachacl 1 
and neither the fublimeft eloquence of 
all the ci-devant DoSors of the Sor- 
bonne, nor eveft the fear of penance 
from the /athers Golgota and Galezza, 
would now have been able to fha.ke the 
refoliition (he formed to do all in her 
power to affift Edouarda in Ikreening him 
from the artifices of the pne.(ts, ahd en* 

deavour 
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-^eavouring to introduce him • with fafcty 
to the prefence of Sir Mordaunt. 

Edouarda having thus facceeded bp- 
ybnd her hopes in engaging the fecrecy 
and fervices of the only perfon who 
•could aflSft her, endeavoured to calna 
her own fp frits for the interview of thq 
evening; but her having difcerned a 
figure at a diftance in the parley which 
(he was fure was Falconberg; l>ad (p 
alarmed -her left, any other perfon 
fliould alfo have Teen him, that fhe found 
it impoflible to quiet her mind, or to 
liften with any thing but forced and pre- 
tended attention to the hiftory Rachael 
gave of her prefent expeftations and 
profpefls, which at another time (he / 
would have beard with benevolent pfea- 
fure. 

Edouarda, when Mrs. Gournay vi* 
Tited her room, trembled with apprehen- 
fion ; (be fancied her fecret vifible in ^ 
her face, and watched every word and 
look of the old woman to fee if (he 
could obferve riothing like fymptoms oC 
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difcovery, or like fly projeQs to circum* 
vent her. No unufual circumftance 
however appeared ; yet, as the hour ap- 
proached when Edouarda was to meet 
her brother, her agitation and anxiety 
became almoft infupportable. — He was 
waiting for her; and while he eagerly 
exprefled the pleafure he felt in again 
feeing her, Edouarda gently chid him 
for his indifcretion in appearing in the 
park at an hour when it was fo probable . 
that he would be feen. *' My dear 
'fifter// replied young Falconberg, " do 
you imagine that I can long paffively 
fubjmit to the degradation I have hitherto 
undergone ? Do you fuppofe that I will 
lurk like a felon about my father's houfe, 
and fee ray rights and yours uforped by 
fuch men as Golgota and Galezza ? No; 
I have ftooped to fuch humiliation till I 
could fee you, till I could confult with 
you, and, unite our intereRs as our af- 
fe£lions ate united ; but . wl^en once I 
know what will moll quickly enable me 
to throw off the yoke thus wickedly im- 



THE STORY OF EDOUARDA. iS/ 

pofed, truft me, Edouarda, your bro- 
ther is-not of a temper to remain pafGve 
under it/* 

However fhe was pleafed with his fpi- 
rit, Edouarda^ould not hear this decla- 
ration without fhuddering. All fhe 
could do wa^ to endeavours to foothe 
and appeafe him. By means of R^- 
chael they were now fure of being ^ble 
to fee each other with Tome degree of 
fecurity ; and tKeir interviewof the en- 
fukig evening palTed in explanations^ and 
in the hiftory of their lives, fince they 
had, when children yet in early, infancy, 
been banifhed fromlhe paternal houfe. 

Edouarda*s (lory was fimple, and foon 
told : the latter part of it, however, ex- 
cited anew the indignation of her bro- 
ther, when (he defcribed her fituation 
on her firft arrival. His own wa« more 
full -of incident.-^" I have no recol- 
leflion," faid he, ** of ever having been 
in this houfe, or of any other ftate than 
that of the child of an Italian peafant,. 
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named Rafaelle Tozetti, a fort of gar- 
•dener and dependent on, a convent of 
Dominicans, near Zaffita, a village on 
the banks of the Po. 1 was confciou^ 
of no other name or confequence than 
what was borne by two other boys about 
the fame age; ^e ran about the fields of 
the Milanefe, lived on Ijttle elfe but the 
wild fruits w^ cou^d gather in them^ 
added to a fmalf portion of rye bread, or 
beans, with oil or a little "piece of bacon. 
Our fuppofed parents «iade us all work 
equally, as foon as we became refpec-. 
tively big enough ; and Enrico was as 
little exenjpt either from fubfiUing on ilie 
hard fare or fharing the labours of the 
cottage as his brothers Stephano- or An- 
gelo. I grew however ftrong and robuft, 
and b^d little idea of any, other felicity 
than a play-day at thofe feafons, when 
there being no ncceflfity for aur labour, 
we might wander about the country, en- 
fnare fniall birds, and road theui after our 
own manner^ between feme heated ftones, 

under. 
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, under a group of chefnut-trees, the fruit 
of which ferved us for bread ; then 
chafe the cicala, or lucciola, till we 
had tired burfelves, and fleep beneath 
the (helter of the next tuft of fhrubs till 
day-break, I learned however of the 
village fchoolmafter to read and write. 
My firft fubjeft of- concern was being 
fuddenly removed from this fimplc life 
of comparative freedom, and taken by 
a Monk, called Fra Gabriello, to the 
convent in oar neighbourhood, where, I 
was direfted ta afTume the funflions of a 
fort of fervant, or young lay-bro.ther, 
,and was gravely informed, that, if I ac- 
quitted myfelf well for a few years, I 
(h'ould be admitted a member of this re- 
ligious houfe. I had no evil propen- 
fities, but th6 dread of becoming a 
Monk determined me at once not to be- 
have well. I wais ledured, threateoed, 
beat, and fometimes half-ftarved — I be- 
haved ftill worfe; and being by that 

. time a ftout boy of fifteen, I determined 
Vol, I. . I - one 
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one fine evening to bid an eternal adieu 
to the dread I had of what thefe reveVend 
fatiiers intended for nie; and, accom- 
panied by my brother Stephano, who 
■was two yeafs older than I was, and who 
defired to fee the world, fet gaily forth 
by moonlight: and being ufed to walk 
much and eat little, we reached without 
difficulty the diftant port of Genoa ; and 
entering ourfelves as ftiip-boys merely for 
our food, on board the firft fhip, that 
would receive us, we foon found our- 
felves at Matfeilles. 

•* 1 fuppofe I behaved much better 
there than among the fathers of the 
order of St. Dominic; for the padron, 
ttiafter-of the vefTel, was unwilling to 
part with me, when Stephano, having 
made what he thought a better bargain 
for himfelf, entered on another fhip going 
to the Levant. 

' ** Gratitude had. always the power of 
attaching me : I felt it for my mafter, 
who voluntarily offered me the fame 

wages 
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'wages as Stephana had demanded. I 
was now too left alone in the wofld> and 
my padron feemed in place of the coo- 
neftions I had left. With him I went to 
Barcelona ; where, and on the voyage^ 
I learned a' little Englifh, French, and 
Spanifh, and. the patois fpoken on^th^ 
coaft of the Medite/ranean, whkh i^ 
neither French rtor Spanifh. My< maf- 
ter, on my fecond voyage, had given 
me more deceTit clothes, and increafcd 
my little ftipencl, I was. become a to^ 
lerable failor, aind prided myfctf o'n 
beiiig afort of interpreter when theref 
happened to be any paflengers in the (hip 
who could not fpeak Italian; I had 
now been ^hnoft eighteen months'' ab-* 
fent from the convent, and was retrumed 
for the fourth time to Genoa, wKeri, as . 
Iwas walking one evening on the qu^y> 
I was very roughly 2tccofted by Fi-feG^J 
briefllo,th6 Dominican, who had,'*'for^E 
know ndt'what reaforti alwaj^s beett |kr:. 
ricularly officious in' troubling himfeif 

I 2 about 
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about my affairs. He feized me, and 
delivered liie to the cuftody of two 
ftrong men, by whom I was, without 
any queftion as to the juftice of the pro- 
ceeding, forced back *to the convent, 
and confined in one of the cells — fo 
clpfely confined, that my efcape ap- 
peared impoffible. 

** It was in vain that I remonftrated 
on the injuftice of this proceeding — The 
very naipe of juftice, or moral right, 
wa5 unheard of among the Dominicans. 
It was in vain that I declared I had 
the moft invincible averfion to a mo- 
naftiq life, and never would take the 
Vows.' The holy men thojjght they 
kne\Y bow to compel me. I called upon 
Rafaelle Tolzetti, my father, whQfepjro- 
perty alone I confidered myfelf to be till 
f was of age. Natural as well as mo^ 
ral T l2|.y^j was to yield to the fuperioir 
power of the church, and I wa?: told that 
ToUeitti did not dare reclarm me even 
i/ he ^bad j^n jn^lipation, whitl^ I was 
; ^.ffured 
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'wages as Stephana had demanded. I 
was now too left alone in the wofld> and 
my padron feemed in place of the coo- 
ncftions I had left. With him I went ta 
Barcelona'; where, and on the voyagei 
I learned a- little Englifh, French, and 
Spanifh, and. the patois fpoken on^ th^ 
coaft of the Medite/ranean, whkh i^ 
neither French rtor Spanifh. My< maf- 
ter, on my fecond voyage, had given 
me more decent clothes, and increafcd 
my little ftipencl. I was. become a to-* 
lerable failor, aind prided myfctf dn 
beiiig a fort of interpreter when theref 
happened to be any paflengers in the (hip 
who could not fpeak Italian; I had 
now been ^tmoft eighteen morithi^'ab-* 
fent from the convent, and was retxirned 
for the fourth time to Genoa, wheii, as 
r was walking one evening on the qu^y, 
I was very roughly aiccofted by Pi*fe-GfeJ 
bridlo, * lh6 Dominican, who had, '^for^E 
know ndt'what reafon^ ^Iwaj^s beett |krX 
ricularly officious irt* troubling tiin^felf 
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could mean, and how it happened that 
/ was of greater importance than my 
brothers, or than fo rajany other boys 
ivhom I had known either voluntarily 
difmifled by tlieir^ poor parents to fcek 
their own bread, or who, weary of hun^ 
ger and of reltraint, had wandered away, 
without ever being heard of, becaufc 
they never wiere inquired for more. 
, *Mt was :fln vain, however, that i 
perplexed myfelf / with CQjtijeQures ; and 
though I ftill thQughtilfaw fomething 

extTaofdinary in ! the looks and manner 

» 

of the Eriarjs 1. wqsnow permit^ted to 
temverle. with, nd. clue wa3- likely to be 
fsahdi while • t .was : confined ; a«d thQ 
reftlefs defire I fdlt to find one, adde4 
Another motive to my. eager wifhes to bo 
once more at liberty. . : 

: <* Tbif was not to be. hoped for, 
wihile tl?€ Monks had reafon ta fear I 
fhould again try to make ray efcape^ 
They had taught me that equivocatJX>n 
■was in all cafes juftifiable--* What WLon* 
, -..'J Aex 
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der then if, deaf to that internal voiqe 
of integrity wiiich ftill whifpered ia' my 
heart, I turned againft themfelves the 
maxims they wifhed to teach, and de- v 
ceived them who had taught me the 
ieffon of deceit ? ;. 

" This therefore I praflifed, though 
not wiihout many internal ftruggles; 
and fo fuccefsfully pra6lifed, that, after 
a confinement of above two months, I 
was reftored to as much liberty as con- 
fifted in my becoming aga^in a fervant of 
the convent. At firft. I was narrowly 
watched ; but after a little time the fa- 
thers believed, from the unconcerned 
find even cheerful matiner. I aflumed> 
that I was perfeftly reconciled to the 
mode of life .they had chbfen for mc^ 
and again I was inftrufted in the fort of 
learning which is fuppofed' to qualify a 
man 'for becoming the inhabitant of ^, 
cLpifter. ,^ 

**Tolz€rtti, my reputed father, had, hc-j- 
fides my two brothers, a djaught^r call^<^ 

1 4 '^^\^\^'^> 
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Pernella, who had been married at an 
early age, as is the cuftom with Italian 
girls, to Bernardo Razzi, a fmall farmer 
in the neigh bouri)ood. The young wo* 
man ^as uiicommonly handfome ; and 
both Tolzetti and his wife loved her 
with more affeflion -than they did the 
red of their children. The poor wo- 
man, my fuppofed mother, went early 
one moroLng to help her daughter 
through the day in Tome houfehold bu-s. 
finefs. At the door ihe was met by 
Razzi, her fon-in-law, whofe wild air 
and enflamed eyes * terrified her. She 
inquired the caufe ; and Razzi, as be 
Tufhed by her, fiercely bade her feek it 
above ftairs. Trembling and terrified 
file entered her daughter's room, and 
found her unfortunate Pernella dabbed 
in feve^al places, and weltering in her 
Wood on the bed. Sibe was not bow- 
ever dead, but able to confefs to her 
mother, that having been long impor- 
tuned by Fra Giacomo, one of the Domi- 
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mtcans, to grant him an affignatibn, (he 
had agreed to admit him that tiiorning. 
when (he knew her hufband was to be 
out before day, to go to a diftant 
town ; but that he by fome means or 
other having intelligence of thi« appoint- 
ment, returned the inllant he faw the 
monk admitted, who efcaped from thfe^ 
window while Razzi had wreaked his ' 
vengeance on themiferable woman. The 
mother of Pernella, frantic with'grief^ 
collected about her all the people withfe 
fcearing of her cries; and while one ran for 
a furgeon, another fetched old Tolzetti 
from his garden ; and a third, as if glad of 
every oecafton to complain of the Monks,, 
few tome, and, breathlefs with haftean4 
zeal, told me that Razzi had killed mjr 
fifter on finding her lodked up with tdner 
^f the brothers of the convent; that my 
bother was raving over her quite dit 
drafted; and defined I would cortie^^o^ 
thenii direftly. Indignsrtion agaihft'lbfe 
j^eople by wbom J thou^t tck^^tiV^w 
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ready fo deeply injured, afEfte^ ih^ fp^^d 
with which I ran towards the farm of 
Kazzi. There! indeed found Pernella to 
all appearance dying, and her mother, 
adding the conftitutional vivacity of her 
own temper t,o the ardent: fpirit of thie 
Jt^l^an^ was uttering execrations againft 
the Dominicans, which, whije the hearers 
acknowledged they were juft, made them 
Ihudder. Suddenly flie turned from her 
dying daughter, to whom, another friar 
was pow adminiftering the laft facra- 
irijent; and feeing me ^mopg the crowd, 
ibe feized my arm, and cried aloud, 
J*' Here! here*! look here on Enrico— 
Eprico is" another inftance p.f the wi^iL- 
ednefs of thofe men ! — Encricoris Jiafon 
q^^mine-7-Enrico is no fon of Toizetti-— 
No,, no, he is iiolen from an En^glifh 
fignior; ^they. fay, that it was, donP to 
ffkYje him. from \x^\i\^.Evktm.\ but. do 
jr?pt beiie^je. itv rtiy nei^iljoursA:: Wie 
i^pi||{i'pever have b^gn paid as .we b^ve 
b§€T)i-:if 4hat ha4ftbf en i^Hv; ^finrico-, rl 
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tell you, is ftolen from his parents for 
fotiie bad and wicked ends; and thefe, 
thefe, are the holy friars- ; thefe- wolves 
that come into houfes to kill and de- 
ftroy; and carry away honeft men*s chil- 
dren!'* In this manner the wife of Tol- 
zetti ran on.'in defpite of all that coiald 
be done to appeafe her. Her hulband, 
.who had been at fcnne diftance w.hen this 
iponfufion began, by this time, made his 
appearance. . He -difperfed. the crowd, ' 
fi.lenced the clamours of bis wife by hh 
authority, and, asPernella was not dead, 
fet about informing himfelf of the fur- 
^eon whether fhe would die. But unable 
toobtain any fatisfa^lipn from a man who 
was little better than the barber of the 
^village, he went himfelf to fetch Fr^ 
Papli, the monk, who pra6lifed furgery 
and medicine in the conv.cpt. White 
he- was gone, I was left alone with Mo- 
thej* Therefa, who had hitheito paffed 
for mine; and not to difturb the poor 
wounded creature whom ihe lameated^ 
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ideSred her to repeat Co me in a low voice 
vrbat^lhe had j uft faid. Then for the firft 
time Ihe Teemed confciou^ of her impru- 
dence, and even half inclined to retraft; 
but I told her I had other evidence be- 
fides hers, and that hers had been given in 
too public a manner, and before toa 
nmny witneffes, to make her recaniatioii 
poffible. I felt however that it was ne- 
ceffary for me to efcape inftantly ; I 
ftaid Only to make memorandums with a 
pcnci!, of fuch names and dates as The*, 
re fa could recoiled ; and quitting the 
ppor woman> wholly occupied by the 
hope of recovering her -daughter, I haf- 
teped to leave the vilkge of Zeffita as 
for behind me as poffible, and never 
flopped, till, through bye- ways, I reach- 
ed the fmall town of Bergamifi, elevea 
miles diftant. 

«• 1 then debated with tnyfelf what I 

ibould do* At Genoa I thought it cer* 

, tain the Monks would feek. for me. I 

heui tliei?efore my fteps to anothei? pori^ 
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«nd, after a good deal of fatigue and faft-- 
ing, reached Livorno, 

^ It then became neceffary for me to 
coDfider wha^ I fhouW do, and to ^hom. 
I (hould apply for affiftance to re- 
>um to my native country. I had^not 
till now TuiFered myfelf to doubt of the 
facility with which I (hould be reftored. 
to the rank I had been fo unaccount- 
ably degraded from. Bat now that I 
faw Englifli people daily before my eyes,. 
and heard a language of which I only 
knew a feV words, yet to which I Was. 
to eftablifh *my claim as being that oT 
my anceftor.s I faw all the difficulties of 
proving what and who I was ; and ^as. 
afraid of being repulfed as an im* 
poffor, perhaps fent back as * fuch to 
the Fathers of St. Dominic. I was de- 
ftitute of money, arid among ftrangers; 
men who, coHefted from every quarter 
of the globe, were occafionally affem^ 
bled at Leghorn for the purpofe of traf^ 
fie. It was not likely iti^x ^^\fo^% ^> 
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engaged would -have much time or;ir>* 
clinalion to liften to a wild ajiij iinpro- 
table.biftory, related by ^n Italian \oy. 
I was confcious too, that on my firft eflay 
depended my ultimate fuccefs; and that 
if my flory was carelefsly liftened to or 
rudely contemned, I flioul^d hardly have 
the courage a fecond time, to tell it. 
My wants however began to 43e very 
preflfing, and I was to refolve. 1 walked 
fome turns backwards and forwards in 
the great ftreet, examining th^couTite- 
nances of all who paffed me. In fome I 
thought I faw only a fordid attention to 
gain; in others, I fancie4 there w^ere 
traces of fame trouble or difcontent 
that engrofled the individii^l too much 
to allovy him to attend to the calamity of 
another. . At length I ohferved a young 
man whom I immediatqly knew to be an 
•EngliQiman. He appeared above the 
common rank^ and rathei* like one tmt- 
veiling to gratify his curiofity, than 'with 
views of mercantile profit. His coun- 
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tenancc.aUr;a3ed my cor^fidegcf,, yet -I 
knjew fo. lit^Ue Englifli, that Lfqarcd to 
accoft him in that -language^ I ap^ 
proacfeed. hyu, however, and aflied in 
Jta)ian,. if he h^td tii;ne and patience to 
jiften to an unfortunate Englilh youtbj 
jjvhojwas, under the mod extraordinar\y 
circumftances, divided from hisrountry 
and his natural connexions. He looked 
earneftly at me, feajjiedrftruckiwith. my 
marmer, and afkedwith fomc (brprife if 
.1 fpokerlof myfdf j^ I anfwered in the 
affirmative. " Surely/' feid he, '*'yo,vi 
are an Italian ?'^ I rt^plied, that I had 
been bropght to.Italyin my ^jiriiell in- 
fancy , for purpofes of which I had no conif. 
preHenfion; btit that an extraordinary 
evect had lately been the means of inform- 
ing me that Jjwas tt|e foi? of an Englilh Ba,- 
-J<^^ oi^^^xVi^n^ o^jpalcqnberg, andtji^ 
JrCoi^ldjpirpdVfiG fonae t^ftjmoniak whic.^ 
jKijigJii <:pfi)Vfnceh.im of it. .Tli[f rq^s f^^^^s 
•thing(ing^d£(p4€€nero4smind^tl^}it.t)ids 
th«afc|;;pi^jii:bep5iF^ry feajs of imporuio^ 
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fince of any fuch arts they feeP them- 
ftlves incapable. My new acquaint- 
ance took me with him to his lodgings^ 
and heard niy ftory. I prodilced the 
letters I had taken ' from Tiierefa Tot- 
zetti, and he feemed eon^vinced that I 
was the perfon to whom thofe letters re- 
lated. It appeared however very ftrange 
that a father (hould thus banifll his in- 
fant child, and try to forget his very 
exiftence. " But/' faid my neW-found 
friend, mufing, *M thirik'I fecolleft hav- 
ing heard thait there was fomething very 
fingulaf in the cbarader of Sir Mor- 
"daunt Falconberg; though, nbt know- 
ing him, I gave little atteiltioti io> 
what was faid about him. However,*' 
added he, •* I fliall be very glad to be 
of any ufe to you, both as my coun- 
tryman and as one kbduring under 
oppreffibn*^ But not havitig been ifi 
Eogland- thefe two yesifs, I clatlnbl bfc 
fb well acquainted with the maiilfitir of 
proceeding as a friend Ol xnliJe \^h6 will 
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be here rn a few days, irt' order that we 
TBay embark from hence together. And 
no^ I remember/' added he, *vthi^ 
friend of mine cat) perhaps lend us fome 
light as to the caufe of your father's conr 
duft; for, though he is not amative of 
England, he has lived for fome years 
in Yorkfbire, and his connexions arc 
very much in that county. In the 
mean time, as I fear you havie been ex>« 
pofed td many inconveniences in your 
precipitate flight, conffider my Ipdgihgs 
as your own, and me as your bitinker 
for any trifling fum you may wapt.*' I 
exprefled my gratitude for this gene*. 
roGty ii;i a way which I fuppoie con* 
firmed my friend's opinion that I de^. 
ferved it; and our conferences after^ 
*^ards appeared to ftrengthen bis regard 
for me. In abovit four days the friend 
he expefted arrived* He was older by 
fome years than Mr. Eaftcourt, my firft 
benefaSor ; but he did not feem iefs 
generous or biamane. Mr. Warren bad 
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feen a great deal of the world, about 
which he had now been wandering fome 
years, partly for his'own amufement and 
partly on the public affairs of America, 
for he was a native of that cominent. 
His. mind. was the moft enlightened I 
had ever obferved. Confidering himfelf 
as a citizen of the world, and all man- 
kind as his brethren, his whole bufinefs 
feemed to be to :countera£l the ill eflFeds 
of all thofe prejudices which teach them 
only to tear and deftroy each other. 
Speaking feveral languages with equal 
facility, and having made the general 
forms of government as well. as the 
paflions of individuals hrs fludy, he was 
poffeffed of the means of doing a great 
deal of good, and no occafion to do it 
ever efcaped him. When Eaftcourthad 
related my 'ftory to him, andihe had exa- 
mined the documents which confirmed 
it, he hefitated not to fay that I (hould 
inftantly , apply to fome Englifliman of 
falhion at Rome, who , by application 
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to the Pope would obtain; an order to 
conipel the Dpminicans to fhew their 
aathority for detainiflg me. . " Thefe/* 
faid Mr, Warren, f* are-natitimbs viheri 
priefts can with impunity viiO)axei all 
thofe lines oT .moml recliti^Je \yhieh 
other men agree to hold facred, A it?f 
years -agothey might have had power to 
force back this poor yoiing roan, And 
batjeidondeiBined hi«i f@r life to the aur 
fleirities of fe-rop^ja^ery. But, thaciks to 
the fpirit; of inquiry, th^iipar^nt of all 
that is gooSl and laudsibie^- ibe fetters Tq 
long ^j^tkintly enicittrciQl o^fehfiitsry day 
falbngrjQiff! Man^nd ^wjlUJijiQ^i&rfy' tl^ 
come more ctrfighten^^j indfitiipi^oT/? 
irioreifi^eil and /prifl^tc&ft,;will foonbe ^ 
littlev an inftrumer^",o£ityr*anny»a«> witch* 
craft. Suppoftj,?' v cwlA^d ^Jk [Warren^ 
addreffing hdipfj^Jf/j to Mr. EafftcoUifti 
?^ that irkfteiid of g^ing, ,as wq inter>ded^ 
to vw?irid(^rf about Q^U^rigt^ whicfe wie QW 
do at apy Qtltcr time, -of *dp-wtthoi«it> wt 
were torgOit^jR^^me; take y out lypong 
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client with us, and endeavour to deliver 
him from the ufurped power of thcfe 
Mbnks, while we afcertain his right to 
an ^eftadblKhment in England ? for to do 
one without the other will be rendering 
him but little fervice, fince we know, I 
think, that England is not a country 
wliere a man acciiftomed to poverty in 
italy would find his cortditibn ameli* 
orated ; fihce the pfoor or thofe of hiim<^ 
i>le circumftances in England find it v^ry 
di^cult to e^ift at alL Eaftcoutt, all be-- 
ftevolence, aiAd eager to finilh the good 
Ivork he had btfguti, agreed to cbe propofal 
of his friend. I was propefiy equipped td 
accompany tlieni,' and we fet out for 
Rome. Many ftdv^antages befide$ ht 
main objed attended this journey^ ^. I 
learned Englifh of my ge*jerous friends^ 
and had the good fortun^tD-imake hourly 
advances in their efte^mv I faw all that 
Was beft worth feeing, and by degree* 
loft the rufticity of the Italian peafant^ 
and acqiiired. ibmeiLhing of the manners 

of 
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of .my prote6lors. Mr. Warren knew 
fo well what he was about, and the ad« 
vantage the aftual ftate of European 
politics gave him where he was, that 
within a fortnight be obtained the order 
he folicited; and leaving Mr* Eaftcourt 
and me at Rome, he went himfelf to, the 
Dominican convent. 

•' Alas ! my Edouarda ! it is now that 
I come to that part of my narrative 
which I hardly know how to communi- 
cate t6 you, fince I have not yet re- 
covered the fhock it gave me. Nor in- 
deed fhall I ever learn to think of it 
with fteadinefs. , Edouarda, it was. tpy 
father, Sir Mordaunt, who at the period 
of early infancy, and even before I was 
a year old, bad expelled me from his 
houfe and his name. He had, he faid, 
no child but my elder brother — that bro- 
ther wilt) is fince dead. JMay, he had 
ordered that I Ihould be kept entirely 
ignorant of my fimily ; be brougjht up 
as a pealant boy, till I ws^s old enough 

2 to 
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to be proffetTedj and not (atisfied with 
that, he had direQed information to be 
fent to England of my death. ' Of all 
this, unnatural and ftrange as it ap- 
pears, Mr. Warren brought me fufficient 
proofs. One of the brothers of the 
convent came by the direQiort of the 
fuperior to Rome. He gave me the 
mod undoubted convidlion, that /lothing 
had been done but by the orders of Sir 
Mordaunt ; fome of which he fliewed 
me figned by himfelf ; and when, in a 
ftate of mind difficult to defcribe, I quef- 
tioned the Monk as to the motive that 
could aftuate Sir Mordaunt, ah! Edou- 
. arda! his anfwers were fiich as made me 
tremble, and fometim^s recede from the 
inquiry; then impelled by- the moft 
painful folicitude to lift the veil from 
your fate and my own, I again urged it 
— again fhuddered>and'^tfitted." 

Edouarda had heard 'hirh \vuh a beat- 
ing heart, and in profound^ fiience ; he 
now pauftdi for foeh was -his emotion 
. , ■ - that 
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that he could not proceed. The con- 
fufed thoughts of Edouarda pointed to- 
wards her mother ; what Galezza had" 
faid returned in all its force to her re- 
colleftion; flie daVed not however ha- 
zard fo painful a queftion to her bro*- 
ther, as whether he had heard any re.- 
fleftions caft on the chara6ler of that mo- 
ther, as a reafon for the conduft of the 
father towards her children ; yet the 
anfwers he alluded to, and which he faid 
bad fometimes made him tremble at the 
inquiry, and fometimes recede' from it> 
had undoubtedly a reference to thofe 
cruel fufpicions. The fear that all Ga- 
lezza had faid might be founded in 
truth was terrible; nor could the reafon 
of Edouarda at that moment refift the 
fearful idea that the troubled fpirit of aa 
unhappy woman wandered jround -the 
fcene where Ihe had lived in guilt, ^nd 
died in mifery. It feemcd like becom- 
ing herfelf one of her mother's accufers,? 

ihould fhe repeat this to Henry. Shame 

and 
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and tehdernefs alike prevented herfpeak- 
rng of it^yet by her deep and alraoftcon- 
vulfive fighs it was eafy for him to fee 
that Ihe already knew what be could not 
without fliudderjng relate. 

" The pretence then," .continued 
Henry in a low voice, ** the pretence 
nnder which Sir-Mordaunt Falconberg^ 
has afted in this manner^ is — the mif- 
conduft, as he fays, of our mother. He 
has imagined — I fay imagined — ^^becaufe 
I dare believe it never exifted but in his 
©wn difeafed imagination, a legend of per- 
fonal infidelity — aconneftionwithlknow 
not what young friend of his own, whom 
he met with in Italy, and received into 
his houfe. Thofe artful and defigning 
Monks, one of whom, Golgota, is, I un- 
derftand, ftill about Jbim, were inuch 
more likely to invent this infamous ca- 
lumny, than, from all I have been able 
to learn of my mother, (he was likely to 
be guilty of a crime/' 
'** Yet/' faid Edouarda ip a faltering 

voi-ce. 
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voice, *' yet are (hey not fatisfied. Their 
malignity purfues her haplefs children ; 
nay, it perfecutes her even, beyond the 
grave. The ftory >vhich you, my bro- 
ther, have heard, perhaps with more 
minute circum (lances, has been related 
to me ; and they have told me, that a 
myfterious figure I faw in the chapel, 
when I was attempting to obtain admiC 
fioti to my father — ^they have told me, 
Henry, it was the wandering and per- 
turbed (hade of my mother!'* 

A ftroke of eleftricity could not have 
had a more fudden and violent efFeft 
than thefe word3 : ^* A myfterious figure 
that^cn* have feen, Edouarda? Tell me, 
I charge you, inftantly, what you faw— 
tell me, deareft girl, while I am yet able 
to hear you." 

Edouarda, whofe alarm and agitation 
were increafed by the manner in which 
her brother fpgke, endeavoured to colleS 
courage enough to relate ber motives 
for exploring the houfe at hours when 

YoL. I. K <fc.^ 
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flie hoped (he might unperceived obtain 
admiflion to Sir Mordaunt^and whatihe 
had obferved in confcquence of it. When 
fhe had concluded, he aflced her with 
great emotion, whether it was poffible 
for him to get. into the chapel by the 
fame way ftie had entered it on the even- 
ing v;hen (he had feen this extraordinary 
appearance? This brought on a narra- 
tive of what had happened in confc- 
quence of her coofefTing to Galezza the 
attempt fhe had made, ** OhJ'* cried 
he, ^' if that be all, fear not but that I : 
fliall ealily find means to force the doors, 
in whatever way it might be in his power 
to fecure them. .Edouarda," continued 
he. in a folemn voice, " I have fearful 
reafons for believing that fome dreadful 
myflery does hang over us. In fuch 
fufpenfe I cannot refl» Delay, fo far 
from relieving, will only irritate my 
anxiety. Edouarda, I mujl fee this 
queftionable form. You fay Galezza is 
out; the opportunity therefore cannot be 

more 
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more favourable if, indeed,! had not 

delerinined to fcorn all his malice, and 
fet myfelf at once above the confe- 
q\iences« To-night, hoXvever, you muft 
determine to admit me ; and perhaps, ^ 
dearEdquarda, a few hours, or ai lead a 
few days, may reftore us to our rank in 
fociety, and reftore our unhappy father 
to himfelf." 

Edouarda, though naturally fanguine, 
dared not flatter herfelf that her anxiety 
would fo foon terminate. The very 
eagernefs and impetuofity of her brother 
was to her an additional reafon for doubt 
and apprehenfion, if indeed the confuf^d 
and uneafy ideas fhe entertained ^f her 
father made her dread left Hqnry fhould. 
incur fome perfonal rifk. Having how- 
ever told him, that in cojifequence of her 
arrangement with Rachael fhe could fafel/ 
admit Him, and dreading herfelf^^jreturn 
of Galezza, nothing was to be, fyid to p\\t 
him from his defign^ whatever it was, 
Edoiiarda^ however, before they parted^ 
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that (he tnight prepare the way for hi« 
fecret reception, berought him to tell 
wher^ he had taken up his abode fincc 
his relidence in the neighbourhood, 
** Oh ! be not in any pain about nae/* 
replied her brother. ** A cottage — and 
to a cottage you know I have from my 
earlieft infancy been accuftomed — a cot- 
tage, believe me, Edouarda, affords to 
him who has watched or worked through- 
out the day, the fweeteft and moft lin- 
broken , flumbers. I cannot fay, how* 
ever, that Ihave tafted much repofe hi- 
theirto in mine, which is a very poor hut, 
conftrufted by its humble -inhabitant, 
about twb miles off -at the foot of the 
wolds: 1 have not refted much, becaufe 
ever fince I* hav« been there my mind 
bo's b^een ctiriftantly agitated either irii 

If.'. 

devifing means to fee you, or by the di-f- 
appointrft^nf of the plans I had formed, 
Ofteii; as r have lingered abo^ut the park^* 
I have ^led eagerly to fomei objeS ai a 
diftanc'c, Ay heart beating with the hope. 
' ' X ' - that 
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that ir was. toy Edouarda; but I hav« 
"been cruelly baffled. I approached 
either a peafant with hurrying and af^ 
frighted fteps croffing the domain on 
a nearer way to the next town, or 
fome fad and folemn-looking fervant, 
who eyed me with an expreffion which 
imnxediately caufed me to haften away 
as faft as poflible; while Teeming to 
doubt my reality, none fhewed any 
rnclination to purfue me. Once or twice 
I^havc nearly met one or other of the 
Monks face to face; but (iirely the' 
confciences of thefe fathers muft be ill at 
cafe, fince they fcem to me to be haunted 
by apprehenfions which ought not to 
be the companions of their extraor- 
dinary piety. Not long ^ago I croffed 
il reverendijjimo padre GolgotOf in the 
narrow path between the willows on the 
pond-fide; but far from attempting to 
detaih me with his fecular arm if I was 
an intruder^ or to exorcife me if I was at 
mere vifioQ of the nigh^^be jnade th£>' 
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bcft of his way from me towards t^e 
hoiife with a degree of vcldcity which 
really furprifed me. After that I became 
lefs fearful, and ventured to approach 
nearer to any objeft I faw at a diftance. 
Indeed, my apprehcnfions were never 
very great ; for I thought. Had a clofe 
contc^ft arifen, I could have mada a to- 
lerable ftand againft any of the pcrfons I 
had ever feen/' 

. EdCuarda lohged to learn fome fax- 
ther particulars of his journey to Eng* 
land^ but the hour approached ^ when 
he could be moft fafely admitted to tlia 
* houfe. The fignal was to be the great 
clock tolling nine^ at which hour the 
fervants aflembled to their fupper, ali 
but Rachael^ who, had been lately re* 
qiiefted by Edouarda to fliare hers. 
Mr. Camus and Mrs. Gournay were 
engaged in the houfekeeper's room, for 
they by no means approved^ at leaft on 
their own account, of any fevere degree 
of deprivation ; and the part of : the 



/ 



THE STORY OF EDOUARDA. I99 

houfe through which her vifitor was to 
he conduced, would, Edpuarda knew:, 
be at that time free from pafTengers or 
interruption. 

All fucceede^ to the wiflies of the 
innocent adventurers, and Henry l^al- 
conberg once more found himfelf in the 
houfc of his fathers. 

The idea predominant in his mind 
was what he had heard of his mother; 
and fome farther yet vague information 
which he had formerly received, ''ap- 
peared to have created a degree of pain- 
ful curiofity that nothing but a thorough 
inquiry into the fubje€l dduld appeafe^ 
He tried^ therefore, as fo6n as -Edou* 
arda pointed it out to him, to force the 
door that led through the uninhabited 
rooms to the chapel; while his fiftef| 
frightehed it his impetUdfity, and dread- 
ing left the noife be muft iinavoidably 
make (hould "difcover him, flood trem- 
bling near him, now anxious for his fuc-- 

K 4 cefs^ 
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eels, and now (huddering to think of 
the confequences it might lead to. 

The MonK who. had taken the pre- 
caution to fecure the fe doors againft the 
lender hands of Edouarda, had not fuf- 
pefted that a more irrefiftibl^ attack than 
any flie could effay would be made 
on thei!). The firft gave the moft trou-r 
ble to its eager ^ffailant ; the reft, v?hich 
had been only flightly faRenedj ^s lef^ 
likely to be attempted, eafily yielded, 
either from their broken hiiiges or the 
decay of the wood-work, to th^ ftrength 
young Falcpnberg applied; and M'hile 
^achael kept guard in Edouarda's room, 
and (he attended him with a light, he 
found himfelf, without mueh forc^ or 
much labour, in the matted gallery of 
the chapel. , . 

Hardly allowing himfelf .tiine tQ 
breathe, he haftene^; to that part ;0f it; 
where over a baluftrade th« whole arcji, 
of the chapel was yiCble, He held the 

candle 
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tandle To as to ca^ a light into it s bat 
all beneath him was filent and dark. 
The rays fell on the ahar^ on which was 
a lar^ ivory crucifix^^ and two immenfe 
wax cartdles in Giver ftands ; but only 
thefe objc€l^, ahd'Others of White ttiarble 
which caught the light, were diftin* 
guifhabie^ and no animated being Teemed 
to lurk among the general obfcurity that 
enveloped the reft. .Edouarda would 
now have entreated him to retire, for 
that night at leaft, from a feafch which 
feemed to be fruitlefs; buthis eagernefs . 
overcame even his tendernefs and atten- 
tion to her, and he fald that he could 
not be fatisfied unlefs he defcended into 
the body of the chapel, and even fought 
for the entrance to the vault where the 
remains of his mother were laid to have 
been depofited. ^* If you wiH ftayhereja 
momem,^' faid h6, *' my dearifcdouar<la; 
I will go down below. You know ^tioV"^ 
1 w^ you riot it this mdbient tdkhbw, 
how nyanyVeafofts there are, Which deter* 
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^ mine me to be convinced oncfe for aU 
:whcther the ambiguous converfation I 
have heard is meant to deceive me, or 
to point out to me my duty.*' — -''Oh, 
no, Henry/* returned Edouarda, " I 
cannot, indeed I cannot, remain hei'e 
alone. My terrors, whether well or ilU 
JPounded, are ftill terrors j my fears, which 
are more infupppriable becaufe they are 
undefined, would, I am convinced, fo far 
get the better of me, that I might lofe alh 
confcioufnefi, all recolle3ion, and you 
would perhaps find me fenfelefs at your 
return, tjenry ! dear Henry ! let me gQ 
with you, I will not be troublefonie ; 
for, while I am under your immediate 
proteQioui I can conquer my apprehen* 
fions. Let me go with you!*' 

H^nry affented to this reafonable re- 
i^ueft 5 befe:eching her, however, tQ c0m- 
pofe i h^rfelrf, as flowly they traverfed 
^ ggiHery to find the ftairs which led 
ffom it, tp.the chapel below. They 
joaade afmoll the half circuit towards the 
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organ, and paflTed two doors that o^pened 
into the gallery, before they reached ihefe 
ftairs. Edouarda's heartbeat quick as 
they foftly ftepped by. She liftened for 
the founds which from that quarteri had 
formerly terrified rher. All was now 
filent; But JBdouarda believing Sir Mor- 
daunt's apartments opened fomewhere 
into this paflage, trembled and faultered 
as (he paQed. 

At length, by a narrow ftairs mattefd 
like the avenue that led to them, Edcni- 
arda, leaning on her brother, yet (bak- 
ing like an afpen leaf, reached the 
ground-floor of the chapel. A few 
benches covered with black baize were 
all the furniture of its area. They ap- 
proached the altar, and at Henry's de- 
fire Edouarda pointe4 out the place 
where fhe had feen the kneeliijg phan-: 
torn. They gaced on it a moment in 
filence, and then Falconbers: bade his 
fitter lead him the way it had difappeared. 

K 6 She 
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She obeyed as YicW as her recoUeiSliofi 
of the file of the cbapeF as feen from 
above, and the cbnfuiion of her fear, 
would give her leave. .They approached 
a kind of cloifier^ where was a marble 
bafon for holy waier^ and near it a fmall 
tablet, on which, by holding the candle up 
to it, thefe wprds^ were diftinguiQied : 

V Pray for the repofe of the fotil of 
Dame Elizabeth Maria (born De Cour-P^ 
Cy), wife of Sir Mordaunt Falconberg, 
Bart, who departed this life on the 29th 
day of November, 1776.** 

*' And: that was my mother/* faid 
Falconberg; "and I have heard that. 
Ibe died when I was born, or very fodn 
afterwards. Yet, alas! how many year^ 
h^ve pafled fince! And is it, can it be 
poffible that — if — if— there were any 
grounds for fuppofing — " 

'* Whatj my dear Henry,'* inquired 
Edouarda in a faint whifper^ ^< what i$ 
;t thus ihake$ you? You tremble^ 

even 
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wen tnoreithan J 49-t-Hift! I>id yoa 
QOt bear a nbife? Surely there was a 
door opened in the galkry above ?" 

« I heard nothing/* fnid J)e, after 9 
ipomentary paufc. " 'Perhs*t)s it is the 
ivy blown by the wind againft the witi-i 
dow^. But be it what it may, Edou- 
arda, wherefore (hould we fear? Let 
the guilty tremble, we are innocent ; let 
the oppreffor recoil^ we arc the op-i 
prefled* Edouarda/' continued he^ 
prefling the hand he held, "have you 
courage to go down with -roe into the 
vaults beneath this place? I have par-« 
ticular rcafons for wifliing to examine the 
cofiin*plate,on which I fuppofe the name 
of my mother is engraved/* 

** Gracious Heaven!'* replied his fif« 
ter, "you will not furely attempt it?** 

** Indeed I will,** anfwered he. 

^* Not to-night, however, Henry; no| 
to-night, I beibech you* I will not 
flirink from any thing you expe£bof me 
^^ another 
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another time ; but nbw, ^ terror fo ex-^ 
ireme.has ovcrcqme me, that it is im- 
poffible for me, indeed, to do what you 
wilh : you will fee me drop at your feet.'* 

" Dear girl!'* faid he tenderly: 
•I will not diftrefs you; but I have 
learned to refolve and to execute^ yet I 
will not now prefs it." ' 

•rOh! do n6t now, another time I 
Ihall have more courage ; and if you 
will tell me the reafoi^s that make you 
defire to examine fuch mournfyl — Ah ! 
foftly— -indeed I again heard a noife like 
opening a door. — Suppofe my father — '• 

*• Father! Mother!" faid Falconberg 
in a dcjeSed way, " all are enveloped 
in the hideous fhades of a fearful my f- 
tery, which I am refolved to penetrate, 
though/my life be the forfeit ! But come, 
my poor, timid Edouarda, you (hall ' at 
prefent fufFer no more. We Will return 
to your'apartment; and when you are 
more calm, T will alone explore thefe 

melan* 



THE STORY OF EDOUARl>Ai 20/ 

• 

melancholy abodes of filence and death, 
where alone my doubts can be refolved.** 
Edouarda trembled mbre and more as 
Ihe liftened ; but glad to have prevailed 
upon him to give up for the prefent his 
gloomy purpofe, fhe clung to her bro- 
ther, as, with a firnl ftep, and apparently 
cartlefs whether he was heard or not^ he 
went tip the ftairs. When, however, 
they came to the turn of the matted gaU 
lery^ which allowed a profpeft of its 
whole extent to the left^ and the faint 
light of their candle gleamed alotlg it, 
they both, and at the fame moment, flop- 
ped, being ftartled at a figure which, at 
the diflance of fifty -paces from them, 
leaned againft the wall at the other ex- 
tremity. Obfcure as it was, Edouarda 
immediately diftinguifhed it to be the 
fame :(he had feen before the altar. 
Her knees failed her; fhe rather hung 
on her brother's arm than fupported her- 
fclfi as he, divided between his ten- 

dern«fs 
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deraefsfor h^r and his refolutiorvtoin-i 
veftigatc the fearful myftery, haftened 
forward, fupp6rting her witfi one arm, 
while his eyes were riveted on the (hape 
he v/as approaching, whi<ih feettied un- 
able to move from the place where it 
was firft obferved. 

In afdcond thfey were both before it^ — * 
Edouarda proftrate on the ground, and 
almoft infenfible, while Henry had al- 
ready taken the hand of the doubtful 
being.' It was cold, but it was a living 
hand; nor was it withdrawn from his 
eager griafp, while be repeated " Lady 
Falconberg! — Is it not Lady Falcon* 
berg?'* 

A wild, faltering, and incoherent an* 
fwer, exprefled with difficulty^ wa$ given 
however in the affirmative. " And 
you are my mother, my injured, pcr-^ 
fecuted, calumniated mother f'^^ cried 
Henr}^ eagerly embradng the knees of 
the apparent phantom* " YcHk are thcf 
mother of Edouarda ! — Oh ! look upon 

your 
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your children ; fpeak to your fon, -who 

comes demanding j uftice, who will refcue 
you from oppreflSon, and ireftore you to 
life, and to focicty!*' » 

Lady Falconherg was now become iri 
her turn unable to fpeak ; and (he would 
have fallen, had not her fon fupportedher 
on one fide, whilje he called upon £dou-» 
arda to affift him. •' Wh^t;,'* faid he; 
^* (hall we do? There is no place wliere 
flie can repofe. Perhaps we only come to 
• fee her die; and her fon, inftead of bting 
her deliverer, may: be her murderer*'* j^ 
Edouarda feeing her mother continue 
in a ft^te"where Only convblfive motions 
teftificd Ihe yet exifted, looked fearfully 
siround hex« .Nor were tha apprehen^i 
fions (he was at tha^ momFcnt confciouj 
of unmingled.with/dreadf of her fatlierj^ 
whom (he (igured tO'hcrrfdf: in' ill the 
terror (be had hiiardi him def^ribed ini,t 
burfting from orte df the adjioining doors* 
She perceived h'owevci: a door open nou 
fer from the place where they ft<io(i;,ihcrci 
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was a light within the room, and fud- 
denly (he recolleQed that it was from 
thence the fighs and meanings had pro-' 
ceeded which terrified her fo much, in 
her firft expedition. It was probably 
therefore her mother's room, and there 
fte might be carried to a bed. This ex- 
pe&ation, while Iheconimunicated it to 
Jier brother, gave courage to Edouarda ; 
and leaving to him the care of fupport- 
ing Lady Falcon berg, Ihe ftepped for- 
ward» : and approached the door. It 
opened into a cell rather than a cham- 
ber ; only a fort of wooden bench and 
a tiable were in it ; but an oppofite 
door belonged to a fecond cell, in which 
there was a fmall bedftead with a mat- 
trefs, exaQly fuch as dre ufed by rigid 
orders of nuiis. Edouarda was con- 
vinced that it was her mother's apart«^ 
ment, and, returning, affiiled her brother 
to bear to it the unrefifting form of that 
unhappy woman ; who, being placed on 
bcr bed^ (while her fon bung in extreme 

a^gltation 
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agitation over her, 'aiad her daughtfe.r, 
chafed her hands and her templeS)) 
at- length opened her cyts^ yet feeiped 
with 'extreme difficulty, while ftie gazed 
oh one and on the other, to coinpire- 
hend what Henry fkid to her; then, as" 
as if doubting her fenfes, (he held her 
hand to her eyes and her forehead, 
apparently trying to aCfemblie apd dif- 
tinguiOi her ideas; again lbok,ed at her 
children ;' murmured fomething of Sir 
Mordaunt and of Golgota ; 'trembled, 
and loqked fearfully towards the door* 
Henry kneeling by her tried to re- 
affure. and quiet her. ^* We are- at 
length together, ray dear mother!" faid- 
he V^ and nothing (hall again part iw." 
Lady Falconbcrg gazed tcndarly a^ ^ 
him, (hook her head, - and fighed. 
•* Nay,'' added he e^gerty,/* no powci; 
on earth ihalt force me to leave you; 

and if they deftroy us, it fliall be toge-. 
ther/' 

« Father Gblgotaf' faid Lady Falcon-. 
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berg in a faint ai>d inrer«al voice^ •* Let 
«s fet him at defiance/' cried Hciiry^ 
** him and bis accurfed crpwP* The 
poor woman had been too loogTubjefted 
♦ohispoweT, and prejudiced by hisarti-. 
lice, not to feel a fort of compKcated 
fentiment of religious, dread mingled 
with fears^for her^fofi^ her daughter, and 
herfelf* The fenfations which prefl[ed 
upon lier heart were too much far 
a ;x:onftitution long enfeebled by fear 
and confinement^ and for intellefis 
•which, cramped by . prejudice and de* 
prefled by fuperftitioh, had hardly dared 
to tdl h^r thete was ariy^ipbfllbie efcape 
from the tyranny flie had aliiioltfrom hep 
infancy been fubjefited to. Lady FaU 
^onberg appeared therefore bewildered 
and aftoniflied, not only at ^be fight of^ 
her' childrefnVv?bQm^ fed k^Amvct ck-' 
pefled to (fee again, bMf at; the.'eaergy> 
and animation with, which her fon ex-. 
horted her to put herfelf wholly into hi^ 
protcQioni amd throw olF^hre p/tteljand 
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^nominious yoke, that ib^ ro^pml dew 
rangernent of Sir Morcki\»t- aitd %he\ 
ufurped power of tbe priefti* had fub- 
jedted her to. The influence of thefe 
men had fo ititerwoven itfelf into all her 
ideas, that to renounce her dapendknce 
on the bleffed Lady and 5t.Annfeeined 
to her not more impoffiblej There was 
i^ot, however, much time at prefent to 
attempt relieving her by the voice of filial 
tcndernefs or direft reafon, from all the 
chains which fettered her ; for, on the 
chapel clock tolling one, which echoed 
fullenly along the gallery, Lady FaU 
conberg expreffed the greateft uneafi.- 
jiefs; and though fhe feemed unwilling^ 
or was perhaps unable, to difclofe the 
immediate caufe of her fears, they evi-. 
dendy oppreffed her fo mucbyt that her 
children thought they ought immediately 
to relieve her. Edouatda,. therefore, 
having done every thing for her torn* 
fort that the nature of her fituation 
^ould admit, and Henry having ex^. 

horted 
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horted her to courage, to f/ecrecy, and 
to refolution^ (he was perfuaded to name 
a time for feeing them the next evening, 
and then they unwillingly and fearfully 
returned to Edouarda's room]; where Ra- 
chael, half ftupefied by the various ap* 
prehenfions that this long ftay and. her 
own fituatibn had occafioned, gazed at 
. them with aftonifhment as great as if fhe 
had feen them rife difembodied from the 
tombs which fhe imagined (from an ex- 
prcflion young Falconberg had let fall,) 
they had been vifiting. Henry was now 
aware of the neceffity of making his re- 
treat, if he hoped to be admitted sigain ; 
and though he moft ardently defired to 
have a longer conference with Edou- 
arda, yet he checked himfelf, leA he 
fhould offend his conduftrefs Rachael, 
on whom alone he could rely for admit- 
tance again. After a fhort converfation 
tlierefore in Italian with Edouarda, in 
which he conjured her to have fpirit 
and refolution,and bade bier recoiled: the 

additional 
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additional motive tbey had this evening 
difcovered ta exert themfelves, he x>e- 
luftantly. took leave; Edoiiarda ftill 
more reluftantly feeing him depart. She 
knew not whither he went, nor any thing 
more than that he was far from a place 
of (helter, in a cold an4 windy night; 
while her heart and head, full of the 
ftrapge and affefting circumftance that 
had occurred, fhe was afraid to think 
fteadily of what flie had feen. Henry 
Falconberg, who was one year younger 
than Edouarda, had been brought qp 
under every poffible difadvantage. 
Nurfed in the ndeagre arms of poverty^ 
as a peafant of the Milanefe, his early 
years had been pafled almoft.in the con-, 
dition of afavage ; but it is not always that 
fuch a date brutalizes the mind ; and the 
mind of young Falconberg was an un- 
common one. Amidft the mulberry 
avenues and chefnut-groves of his 
adopted country, the heart of the Eng- 
iiOi boy had often been dilated by th^ 

magniacent 



ti6 Tf)£ Solitary wandeabr. 

• 

tnagmficent (pe<^acle of nature. His^ 
ear« were accuftomed to founds of the 
pure ft harmony; his eyes, to fcenes of 
unrivalled beauty. At nine years- old 
be was no contemptible improvifatore, 
and could repeat with facility and grace 
all the moft celebrated paffages of 
Taflb and Ariofto; from whence the 
people of Italy, accuftomed to hear 
them from their infancy, acquire that 
facility of poetical termination, which 
appears fo wondei^ful to the more phleg- 
matic and matter-of-fa£l^ natives of the 
north. Young Falconberg, however, 
was favoured by nature with talents of 
greater importance. He had that innate 
fenfe of moral reftitude, poffeiTed, per- 
haps exclufively, by ihofe great minds 
which Heaven fametimes fends to direft 
and dignify the affairs of the world. 
Never, amidft' the childifh contentions 
which occurred betweca him and his 
reputed brothers, was Enrico known to 
Tubmit to injuftice from the' ftronger 

without 
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without manly refiftance, or to compel 
fubmiffion from the inferior by. menaces 
or blows. Enrico was fo well known fcru- 
puloufly to adhere to truth, that his fup- 
pofed parents always had recoutfe to his 
ttftimony, as that on which they could 
depend. And when he was under the 
hard neceflity of becoming a domeftic 
in the convent of Dominicans, nothing 
difturbed him fo much as being com- 
pelled to acquiefce in, what his ftrong 
natural underftanding told him, it waS 
impoffible could bfe true. Almoft every 
thing he heard, and was obliged to afl'ent 
to, was in direO: contradiSion to the- 
evidence of hisfenfes; and the weight 
of the fetters impofed upon him was 
doubled when he faw the inventors pf 
thofe chains for others indulging in* 
voluptuous gratifications,^ contrary to 
the vows they had taken themfelves 
and fo rigoroufly enforced in regard to 
others. 

Vol. h L i With 
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With an adive though athletic frame, 
great perfonal courage, and that confci- 
Gufnefs of aQing right which alone gives 
conGftency and value to charaCler, 
Henry Falconberg feemed defigned by 
Heaven for all that is good and great. 
In the eyes of a fifter, to whom he was 
a firft and only objefl; of affeftion^ he 
appeared fomething more than human. 
She fometimes Battered herfelf that he 
Avas to reftore her, mother to life and 
happinefs ; to relumine the obfcured^ 
and almoft extinguiflied honour^ of his 
family; perhaps heal^the diftraQed mind 
oj* his father, and reftore hirp to liberty 
and reafon. , Then the ftrange myftery 
that hung over the deftiny of Lady Fal- 
conberg, the power pofleffed by the 
p.riefts, and the arts flae knew them to 
be capable of; her father'^ malady, and 
the gloomy, fierce^ and irafcible temper 
which ftie had -heard imputed to him 
even before that misfortune befel him, 

were 
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were circumflances which her im.agina-. 
tion combined and. multiplied, till they; 
feemed to form an infuperable barrier to 
all her hopes, and (he wiihed to efcape* 
with her brother to fome obfcure retire- 
ment, rather than brave fuch difficulties. 
But then the image of her newly found, 
motherv abandoned again to folitude and 
tears, or, what was worfe, to the tyranny 
of the Monks and the caprices of a lu- 
natic, made her forget every thing that 
related to herfelf, and anxioufly return 
to thofe ,fanguine hopes and expeQa- 
tions which the manly and aflFedtionate 
charafter of Henry had raifed. 

After a fleeplefs and anixous night, a 
dark and tempeftuous morning was 
hailed by , the fatigued and haralTed 
Edouarda with more folicitude than (he 
bad ever felt at the break of day before. 
Yet, as the ftorm increafed, and the 
r-ain was driven with extreme violence 
aigainft the old cafements, menacing to- 
(hake them from their mofs-growh 

La frara^Sj 
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frames, Edouarda thought. of heY bro* 
tber waiting in his clay cottage oa the 
• wold for the approach of evening, when 
perhaps he might be under tbeneceflity. 
of facing the tempeft'to reach the houfe 
of his father, where, clandeftinely re- 
ceived, peril only awaited him. 

Though many hours mull neceflarily. 
intervene before be was likely to ap- 
proach, Edou^rdti could not help fre- 
quently watching at the window, as if 
there was an immediate opportunity of 
feeing him. In one of thefe obfervau 
tions, when the violence of the wind had 
torn away a great part of the roof from 
the building oppofite, Edouarda, looking 
ovfer the low cloifter into the park, faw 
an horfeman, in figure not unlike her 
brother, pafs at- fome diftance« Hi^ 
hat was flapped quite downj as if tOt 
keep it from being carried away by 
the wind, and a dark furtout was wrap** 
pcd round him; He appeared uncertain; 
where to find an entrance that led to the 

offices. 



THE STORY 01 E0OITARDA. 2Stt 

6f5ces, and rode twice or thrice back- 
wards and forwards between the trees; 
while his horfe, hardly able to keep his 
feet againft the fury of the guft, was 
fometimes evidently unwilling to pro- 
ceed, and at others hurried in that di- 
Teftion by which he could beft efcape 
ijie wind. At length both the horfe and' 
bis rider difappear^d/ and left Edou- 
arda full of conjeQures, and of appre- 
henfions which {he had no means of ap« 
peafing. Thefe uneafy fenfations, point- 
teg continually towards the fafety of 
her brother, were extremely increafed, 
when' Rachael, who came to bring her 
jiimier, informed her that fomething had 
happened, Ihe knew not what, which 
had more than ever agitated the troubled 
IteoJ^per of Sir Morcjaunt, who, as ihe 
flccidentaUy learned from Mrs. Gour- 
ft^y, bad been feized iq confequence 
with one of his mod paffionate fits of 
raving and violence. 

L 3 Edou- 
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Edouarda inquired eagerly the parti- 
culars, when Rachael faid, ** Oh ! Mifs, 
all as I ever learns is by odds and ends, 
as/twere. Mrs. Gouihay was in a fad 
quondary juft now, as fhe came out 
from Sir Mordaunt's room, and faid fhe 
was furprifed how Father Gale^za could 
think of flaying paft his time, as if no^ 
thing was the matter. Why, lauk, Mrs. 
Gournay, fays I, wliat is the matter ?^So, 
•fays fhe, Matter enough, though I Qia'n*t 
fatisfy nobody's curojity, fays flic rbut^ 
fays flie, Father Galezza nor nobody 
elfe can expeft of me or Mr. Camus 
either, to go on in this here kind of ^ 
Way. Let*^^us be paid ever fo well, that 
is no reafon why we fliouldbe ever hp^ 
and then in clanger of our lives.*' 

** My poor unhappy father!^' fighed 
Edouarda, ** furely under fuch an af^ 
fliftion it is to your own family onfly^ thai . 
you ought to be entrufted. Is no per^ 
ion employed/' added flie^ addrefling 

herfclf 
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herfelf to Rachael, *' is no proper man 
engaged to "be conftantly with my fa- 
ther?" 

" There's only a (Iranger now/* faid 
Rachael, ** when neither of our gentle- 
men is in the way."-—" Whom do you 
mean," afked Edouarda, *^ by the gen- 
tlemen ?" — ** Why, the reverend fathers, 
Golgota and Galezza. They never ufed 
to leave Sir Mordaunt fo much to bim- 
-felf as they have done of late. But Mrs. 
Gournay has fent for them ; and I fup- 
pofe one or t'other of them will be here 
to-night."-—** And perhaps," faid Edou- 
arda, " exaflly at a time when they may 
difcover or intercept my brother.'* 

Rachael, to whom her original dread 
of the power of the priefts frequently 
returned, promifed however more than 
her former caution, and young Falcon- 
berg was introduced -to his watchful 
timid lifter, without any appearance of 
his having hazarded, more than on the 
' L 4 pteccding 
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preceding evening, the deteSion Ihe 
dreaded. , 

As foon as Rachael left them, Edou- 
arda began to relate to her brother what 
flie had heard of Sir Mordaunt's in- 
creafed irritability. " And why/* faid 
Ihe, " deareft Henry ! why would you 
ri{k what you did to-day ?— Oh I you 
Jknow not the terror you pccaGoned me.** 
Young Falconbcrg defired her to ex- 
plain herfelf. " You were for a con- 
fiderable time on horfeback in the park, 
within fight of all the weft windows of 
the houfe." — ** Dear Edouarda!'* re- 
plied Falconberg, ** you are certainly 
miftaken ; I have not everi on foot left 
my concealment in the cottage till the 
duflc of the evening.*' — ** X^en,*' re.- 
plied flie, " it muft have been fome 
traveller ; a fight fo unufual at any , time 
near this houfe, and fo particularly 
firange amid fuch a tenipeft as has raged 
to«day> that it might well excite my 

wonder. 
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.wonder, though fjerhaps it oUght not to 
Ji4ye occafioned itiy fear/* Falconberg 
ran fevered, that it was probably fome per- 
ifon croffing the country -who had mifled 
his way^ and^ having Horn the high 
■grounds diftinguifhcd the hoiife, had 
apjproached it to folicit Ihelter agairift 
the ftorm, but was a:fterwards deterred 
•fey the gloomy and inhofpitable appea,r- 
' anice of the building; 

With thiss folution, which was very 
likely to be the true one, they difmifled 
the inquiry froth their mindsj, and, with 
-i^very pre<jaution which former expert- 
'ence had direfted, glided through the 
(Tpoms to the gallery where their mother 
iexpeded theni^. 

They found Lady Falconberg muck 
calmer than from the ftate they left her 
in the preceding evening they hid' dar^d 
4o h^e^ She looked at them,.however> 
^alternately with aftoni/hment and* ten^ 
^rnefs ; and while her heart bore tefti* 
aiony to the reality of bei children'^ 
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'prefence, fhe appeared unabfe to com- 
prehend how'thfey^iiad been brought thiL 
ther, and to gaze upon them widi as 
much wonder as. if flie kitew they had 
iarifen from the grave. : , ' f 

' Her fon perceived what paffed in her 
thoughts ; he wiflied to familiarife her 
by degrees with images which mirft.be 
of too painful a nature to ^ preXent Sivdr 
denly to her minc^. He fpohe to feer 
therefore with the itnoft foothing affec- 
tion, and en'deavoured to accuftbm her 
to trace the events which had preceded 
her prefent fituation ; becaufe he was 
fenfible, that fhe would theti be abhe to 
relate to him all thofe circumftances oTi 
which her fate^ his own, arid that of 
Edouarda had depended. 

rBiit it was not till after three Gonfer^- 
iyacds that Lady Falconberg could fe for. 
conquer the timidity with which violebd* 
antb fuperftition had united' to; SpalfyJiet 
rirind, as to be. able to comply with the 
requeft of her <ibildren. Sh^- then; hav*- 

.1 ing 
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ing firft taken .many precautions, the ' 
exaft meaning of which they did not 
underftand, agreed to venture into the 
room now inhabited by Edouarda. The 
feveral doors, however, which led from 
thence to her own apartment in the 
gallery, ~fhe defired might remain open. 
Henry Falconbcrg and his fifter, not 
doubting but fhe had very fuffident 
reafonsJor what (lie defired, agreed to it 
implicitly ; and though, when fhe fifft 
entered the rooms where fhe had not 
been for m^ny years, fome painful recoli^ 
leftions appeared to conquer the littl6 
fortitude fhe had been able ta colleQ:; 
yet the tehder foothing voice of her re- 
ITored children, their affeftionate' en- 
deavours now united Jor her conifort, 
awakened in her heart that hope whict 
4ong feemed to have been faded and 
withered for ever; and with ohe cff. 
thefe beloved objeQs, who gave n€f4 
value to her exiftence, on either frde iff 

L6 /fi^iV 
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.her, ihe at length colleiEted voice and 
fpirits to enter on the following narra^ 
.tive: 

, ^' Nearly as we are conne£ted witb 
each other, you do not perhaps, my 
cb^ic^ren, even know the maiden name 
of yqur mother. I muQ go a httle back« 
to give you an idea of the family to 
which I belonged, and the caufes that 
4:Qmbined to make me the wife of Sir 
^ordaunt Falconberg. 

*' Their names are now perhaps oblite^ 
jated from the recolle£lipn of their 
country, Ireland, where my anceftors^, 
adhering to the cauCe of James the Se- 
cqnd, loft all their property, except a 
few perfQnals, which ferved to fuppoit 
them in France; there, like the flpw who 
yct-furvive, I ibould have been natu^- 
ialized, but that a fifter of my father^ 
)pjio was married to an EngliOiman of 
l^igh rank, took me with her to England 
%t four years old, and confidered me ai» 
'jbcr child, fiat on the death of her huf^ 

2 , bandy 



J)and, who l^ft ber a wiiJowiit,efgbt*aaa4» 
twenty, her former mode of >ife, arwJ ' 
rtbe opulence (he could on ^ cobfi4err 
^bl^ jointure enjoy in Italy/ con^binis^ 
,tp induce ber to reifid^ialti>gQtheF in that 
eountry ; where, ai!rK>fig other Engliib^ 
mtn who vrft ted ber, flic became ^ac-^ 
quainted with Sir MordaiintFalcoriherg, 
«* What vrerje the habits and cbatrarftcr 
of his mind I had no opportunity of 
judging^ Be vras fo mismy j^ears olcteir 
-^an I was ^; that his havtfrg atiy iritemidft 
of making me his^ifejaev^r even og*. 
curred to me ; when iny> iunt tdok me 
from the convent Ji5^her<9 I ufuaMy ire> 
ifided, and in'formed me that I was on ^ 
following week to be marxied "to Sir 
Mprd^unt* .She gave me na time t^ 
janrwer her; btit enumei?ating the fad- 
van ts^ges of fuch an atttanee, iantl fettirig 
^on the other fit^ -the deftitute cooditioo 
in ?irfaicb I flioujd' be ,kft m cafe of btf 
tdeath, fl^e bade me receive Sir Mor^ 
daiiat wiib \^ ^te|]^n a&d gratitude 

his 
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Yih ' gcDcroaS' pireference dcferved. I 
was thurvderftruck by an order fo unex- 
peSed. I wept bitterly ; but I w&s 

Wholly dependant on Lady M^ . I 

bad not in the worW any oth^r friend ; 
•and I had never had a. will of my own, 
.or ventured to imagine it was poffibk 
that I could have one. ^ 

•* I was married then' to Sir Mor- 
daunt, being then hardly Tixteen, and 
-faiving never : /feen>^m©re of the world 
than what appeared ! at uheidonverfatiorfe 
of > Lady M f' ,at which I had fornew 
climes 'beelfv <allowitd^ to be pcefent. My 
<:0nfeflfor, who liAd the fote guidt. 
aftce't>f my rtjind,- was affiduoiis in im^ 
prefl&rtgat'with'a fi^nfe* of my dwn bap- 
pinefs, in being married to fo good and 
iOb rich a man as Sir- MiaVdaurtt. ^ I fei*- 
deavoured to batieve* I wiJs-happy, aftd 
afterthe binh of- yo«r' brother I il^ally 
thouightroyfdf fa. The gloomy tempet 
-of Sir-Mordaunt feemed cheered,' atid 
the afperities of his -hiatui^ Tdftcfaed^- by 
^' ' the 
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thelight oF hii'fcJft; and when it was 
nec^ffaryV on :^ceount of the large 
•fftiftp^rty he poflbflfed in England, that 
fttt^ihovAd returfa i:lvtfa«rr,< 1 felt not thf 
-repagaas^es wbiiihLiiut for ^hat dear 
foifenl I ^ohld[ certainly have^ exp^iri«- 
encied invleaxriog iny> aunt^ almoft' th« 
only friend i^liad'^ ever known, the few 
•perfoiis l^Kad hccfflaccuftomed to/Tee^ 
'atid ,Italy^' wfiidi: waiotij: ii^ha uarivfe 
it^untry. ^ Great paii^^ii hoWeyerjr ^ere 
t^kcnPttfi prevail tjilpon me to ftifle.ffererj 
■fyttiptofA' of*«ti4coni€nt ; and I was jbotbi- 
td imixK reprefemations, ®F th^^ipomr 
-emtfiiconfequence Jhihauld enjoyiliiip 
:£nglarjd;»t.and ftilb pft^ner' was^bidot^ 
cotiftdfcii hqw miich jiny.alliance With n 
fnan of Sir-Mdrdabn* Falccmbcrg'i ^cn?*- 
tuiieiowould iuppoii S3ae>religicwii^,£; my 
anbdldfi, ' dep j^ifed: idhd , 1 a*!!^^ 
it'wa^'ip thatlcflbuntryl- When; howeveki, 
our^fiQitbjfwasiUa'be fopmedj Sir Maii- 
dsftirit^jfeSiedHO mi|Gh of the expehce 

ami^^i^d^ ijjr^ofed by ray aunij foid 
io . . our 
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rour Italian aUeadajmswarni IfmUedlto n 
confelTor named BoccapadbeiinOj land it 
young man whom he called' hU imf- 
phew, and ^^ho ivls^ . 1 1 have fi4ice beeii 
informed, defbendid .&ona a Rotsn^o fai- 
fltiily; that derives its arigiii::frQti Ihemoft 
celebrated heroes of the anoieipit rejlubUc* 
He had ftudied the fdieiice bf pointing 
at Rome and FlcMoeiBce^ aiidriwas^noimiJ<* 
fuccefsfiil-ptipil'of( thefirftv^imaftcrfe. IHis 
Ikill in multc and in architeBure wafr 
iiardlyJnferior ; and to a very fine pj^rr 
jbn he added manners u»nc6ram0i^]^yf^p4. 
tpvatipg.. Ycs>, my children, I cawi Ho 
jnftice to ^he)iexttaoi?dinaiy qaalifijoaN^ 
<lioiis ^f this yomig gentleman, faecai^jt 
Jiny heairt never -f eh ia rcgadrd:ix> him 
•any f(^ntiine«it iat which I need blufli-*^ 
though we, Jbave^aH been vi&ims of the 
Grange •faitaHty,IwfcidstiiMlttoed,$i»-r^ 
'daunt to confeiU that widtbBoccapa^elino^ 
he Dlould acccimpany m to Epglatnd. i : , 
•* k was not farprifing, that^4^ring » 
ir»i^9ge orelMdantly taken in 4h(^^QQm 

oF 
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, of fiutumn, and to a country quite new 
to me, I fliould find a refource agaiiift 
the variable but never cheerful or plea-^ 
. fant temper of Sir Mordaunt, in^ the fp,- 
ciety of the two Italians. Boccapateliap 
had gained fo great an afeendancy ove^ 
him, that it was rather himfelf than Sir 
'Mordaunt who direQ:ed every, thiog : 
yet Sir Mordaunt ofteil te^fed it1€ with 
Jiidden fits of ijl-buajgur, when I qoui^ 
not guefs -what had excited jt. I was 
not unfreqjuently terrified by feeing hind 
link into fuch black and morbid iB^ant- 
choly, as mud be witnefled to be d,e*. 
fcri bed, while all the endeavours of 3pCt 
capatelino were addreffedto preveni niy 
fufFering from it j and Bireno Salviati, 
by the moft friendly attention tp .Si|r 
Mordaunt, and by trying every pofl^bl^ 
means to amufe him^ often fayed, rnc 
.frorri fcenes of caufelcfs ill-hqmour^ 
.which it was indeed difficult enough fof 
me to bear, even before WjC reached tbis 
jnelancholy.manCop. 

•*Here 
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*' Here we found a fupernnuated Car- 
thuGan Monk, an Irifhman by birth, who 
had been prieft and confeffor to the Fal- 
conberg family in the life-time of Sir 
Mordaunt^s father, and who had managed 
all his concerns during his long abfence. 

. Father O'Halloran was not yet old 
enough to be willing to relinquifli 
power he had fo long poffeffed. He 

• faw the new comers with great diflatis- 
faSion ; but Boccapatelino was fo able 
in the art of turning every occurrence 
to his own advantage, and knew fo well 
the avenues to Sir Mordaunt's hfeart, thsrt: 
-O'Hallbran was compelled at firft to yield 
ltd his afceridancy. But if the Italian 
prieft himfelf was an objeft hateful to 
this ancient inhabitant of Palfgrave, hrs 
reputed nephew was much more fo. Yet 
Salviati was not always a refident wirfi 
us ; he frequently made excurGons to 
London for the cultivation of the arl he 
profeffed, and often was invited to the . 
houfes of noblemen who had collect- 
-= - tions 
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tions of piftures, or who delighted in 

the art he ftudied. Can it, my chilL 

dren, be a matter of wonder, that wheh 

this yottng mkn- returned, his prefence 

feemed for a while to illuminate. tlie 

gloomy folitude in which I was^ cbn- 

demned to linger out my days? He had 

been in that world which I was not per- 

'mitted to enter ; he had convterfed with 

•beings who knew how to enjoy and ho\ir 

to enliven exiftence ; and he feemed to 

take a pleafurein beguiling thof^«te^ 

dious " hours of folitude. and fecttflioli 

i^bich >neither friendlfc*rp« riot lovevcA 

the' |*irti of Sir MbrdaUht ^ftafel^ nlfe 

to fuppopt.' I faw <iot,' hbWeir^i any 

thing in the manner of my hufband that 

could make me tbi^ik »this a dang^roufe 

4ndulgened,'till a little while after y6u¥ 

birthi 'my^^ear Edouardaf. d had b'eefe 

lorigiifl ; Was Wetik in riiidd as Afr^H: £^ 

body t* Sir Mbrdaunt was alnioR perpet 

tuallyiflufttiating between 'fta^ts of; urti. 

accountable ^ffeoii-' and a • ' fullen and 
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gloomy referve, even more horrible than 
thofe paroxyfms. Boccapalelino him- 
felf appeared to have lefs influence over 
him, and, O^Hallpran to hive acquired 
\i^hat the other had loft. 

" One day when the return of Salviati, 
who had been long abfent, was fuddenly 
4k5noAinsced to me as I was fittirtg with Sir 
MordaiUiU, .there; was perhaps tqo much 
•pkafure xpi^glod with my fjQrpnie ; and 
it is pofEbljB that Salviati, who had cer- 
•tain|i^r>an 'aflFedtion for me^ though I 
thought: it only fuch as he loight^h^ve 
felt for a refetion, {hewed in hisicolunte- 
^wcc. and :imnnpr his copcerm^^find- 
Ing me fo^. ill; as I undoubtedly. a|qp«are4 
jtp be, , Whatever \yas the cat^f^i I th€:» 
Jftrft obfervedi^nd obferv^d-witb iftconi- 
ceivablealarn), that Sir Mor4^nt waf 
jealous j far hp remarked to inp,with-aj| 
^xpr^ffion on his features I IhaUfneyef 
forget, that all my complaints fejem^d to 
.difappear before the fafqinating^ powers 
pf amufeflj^e^t pofle/Ted! b^ Spg«<>r Sal- 

-. viati. 
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visLti. I , had no courage to anfwer, for 
the accufation was indeed true ; though 
furely it was at an immeafurable diC- 
tance from guilt. From, that time, how- 
ever, every circumftancc added to his 
fufpicions. He appeared to feed with 
ftrange avidity on the gall he thus laid 
up for himfelf. Boccapatelino either 
was recalled to Italy, or pretended to be 
fo, to hav^ an excufe for quitting a poft 
which probably in no way had a«fwered 
his e5qpefl:ations. Salviati was at the 
fame time to take of us an eternal adieu. 
I will not fay that I did not think of the 
period with regret : it certainly was very 
.painful to, me : my fpirits were very 
low.: I found myfelf likely to become a 
third time a mother, by a man whofe 
harfhnefs of temper grew every day more 
intolerable; and now I was to lofe thii 
little alieviationlyet had, in the fociety 
of twomen na.whom I had long been 
aecullomed, and to one of whom. I could 
relate my Totrrows ; while the frieindfliip 

and 
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aTid brotherly tendernefs of die odier bad 
formed my only confolation. . My pre- 
fent' ftate was unknown to Sir Mor- 
daunt: I had an iavincible repugnance 
to name it to hjm. The Italians departed ; 
and Sir Mordaant took that opportjaniiy 
of going alfo as far as London^ where 
he had fome affairs to fettle that; had 
long demanded his prefence, but' which 
he. had delayed, as I now found, becaufe 
hie could not determine to leave the 
houfe while Salviati was in it. I was con- 
Cgned to the care of O'Halloran, who 
could not conceal his joy at the difap- 
pearance of the Italians:; and I perceived 
that he beheld with malicious pleafure 
my ineffedtual attempts to appear un- 
cohcerned, and feemed to watch me 
with an attention which had in it more 
of malignity- than kindnefs. 

" My feeble Spirits fynk, between the 
drearinefs of my (ituation and the op-. 
preffiv€ vigilance of this man. Yet for-s 
litudie, however mournful, was infinitely 

prefer- 
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preferable to his company, which I cer- , 
tainly took every mieans in ixiy ppwer to 
avoid by complaining of illnefs;- and in-, 
deed I was in doing fo but little of an 
hypocrite. 

*' But my endeavours to efcape his 
obfervation only irritated his de fire to 
aft as a fpy upon whatever I did j and 
my ill fate precipitated me into a ruin as 
little forefeen as it was deferved* 

** The evenings were long, dark, and 
cpld. , I had, however, accuftomed my- 
felf to walk late when there was no rain, 
under pretence that I breathed better 
in the air. My real reafon was, that 
Fat|ier O'Halloran, who was very old and 
infirm, always molefted me lefs without, 
than within, the houfe. He was very 
tnuch difcontented at this arrangement, 
and, as the winter advanced, remon-v 
flrated againft thefe evening walks in a 
tone which all my habitual fubmiflfion 
djd not enable me to liften to, without a 
retort fuch as the Father had never re-; 

ceived 
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cieived from mC). Thi^ inflamed all his 
angry and malignant paflibns; and he 
produced an order, which he had hitherto 
kept concealed, by which Sir Mordaunt 
authorifed him to direft and reftrain' 
every perfon in the houfe, * without 
excepting Lady Falconberg,* Such 
were the commands of Sir Mordaunt, 
and to fuch I was compelled to fubipit. 

" But I had ftill a refource in a gallery 
where probably you have never been. > 
Jt runs along the whole exterior of the 
boufe from eaft to wed; and when the - 
remoteft end of the building, now long 
deferted, was inhabited, it fexved as a 
communication between the two extre- 
mities. There were in it feveral pic- 
tures, valuable only for their antiquity, 
and many of them entirely defaced. But 
Salviaii, during his occafional refidence 
in the houfe/ had made {ketches of fome 
of them which illuftrated particular cir- 
cximftances of hiftory ; and thotigh I 
had often laughed at the abfurd and 

grotefque 
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grotefque figures of which he took, fo ' 
much pains to preferve the memory, yet 
which were certainly extremely unlike 
the Grecian models he had ftudied in 
his native country ; he had always af- 
fiired me that certain antiquaries in Lon- 
don, whofe names I have forgotten, had 
paid him liberally for thofe he had al- 
ready done, and wifhed to have all that 
could yet be made out, if his time had 
allowed, and Sir Mordaunt would have 
permitted it. 

** To this gallery, where I knew itjwas 
too cold for O'Halloran to accompany 
me in my evening walk, I now reforted : 
my maid, who was much attached to me, 
was not forry to have the few cheerful 
moments (he could enjoy in the fer- 
vants' hall prolonged ; and when I had 
difmiffed her to her niinner, I began 
-my melancholy evening contemplations 
alone* - . 

*' At this feafon the day foon declined, 
and I frequently made fevefal turns in 

A^OL. I. M >icA^ 
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this, old gloorriy room, when very little 
light was difcernible. I entered it one 
vening later than ufual, and never had 
my fpirits been more deprefled* There 
was a moon, but her ray^ were often in- 
tercepted by the heavy clouds of ^ 
ftormy fky driven over her by the wind ; 
the weather and the place Were well 
fitted to the defponding ftate of my 
mind. It was a n*ight when the dead . 
might be fuppofed to be abroad. I was 
wretched; I thought my two children 
would perhaps be at fome time or other 
as miferahle as I was then. Sir Mor- 
daunt^s unhappy difpofition never ap- 
peared to mQ more entirely deftruQive 
of theh^ppinefsof all who belonged to 
him^ and I wifhed that I. and my. two in- 
fants were all at peace in the fame grave. 
" Loft in fuch overwhelming thoughts, 
I had traverfed nearly the length of the 
gallery, when Something feemed to flir 
near me; and by the light of the moon, 
which at that mom^ent flreamed tlirough 

an 
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in oppofite window, I Taw the figure of 
a man on his kne^s. Itfeenied to be 
Salviati; I ftarted and half fhrieked ; 
he advanced and took my hand, GOj;ijUr'^ 
ing me not to be alarnied-J-It was SaU 
viati hipfelff 

- ; •• I liave no clear recolleSion of wha^t I 
faid to htm ; 1 only know that he ear- 
neftly implored me to compbfe myfelf 
and hear him'; and then enjreaced meta 
believe, that whatever niight b^[his fen- 
limenls in regard to me, nothirtg in the 
world fhouid have induced him to vio- 
late by thus intruding upon^-qe tlie re- 
fpeft he owed, me, but the conviftion^oF' 
my unhappinefs, and his drcad^of Whiat 
the perfons into whofe hands I had 
fallen might defign agayhft: me. * I 
am going to Itaiy, deareft Lady Falcon- 
berg/, faid he*; * I am going to bid an 
everiaftin'g^ farewell to England. / Let 
m6 have the confolalion of believing I 
cah bd ferviceable to ydu, I {hall then 
refolutely endure whatever I may.myfclf 

Ma \\iS.« \ 



•^44 THE SOL I T A R Y WANDER E R . 

Tuffcr: allow me to relate to your Italian 
friends the barflinefs with which you are 
treated. Surely they might do fome- 
thing to ameliorate a deftiay fovCriieland 
. fo little merited/ 

*' I endeavoured to reply by .coi>jur- 
ifig Salviati to leave me to .my ifate; 
when O'Hailoran, with lights and two'or 
three of the fervants, appeared at the 
door of the gallery, which nW^s violently 
forced open. All w^a Jo dreadful yet 
fo inftantaneous, that I only remember 
tlie countenance of the Monk, and that 
Salviati caught me as I was falling. To- 
tal oblivion then en wrapt my fenfes. 
0h! would it had lafted for ever ! When 
I returned to the miferies of recol- 
IcQion, I found myfelf oniny bed^ Ellen 
my maid wee]f)ing byn^e, and exclaim- 
ing tbat^I was dead I raifed myfelf 
and, eagerly taking her hands, implored 
her to tell me what had happened. The 
.poor girl replied, that Mr. Salviati had 
forced bimfelf away froni the pcrfons 

4vh© 
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who had attempted to make him a pri- 
fbner, and was gone; but that Father 
G'Halloran had fent off an expfefs to 
London to Sir Mbrdaunt, atid that the 
whole hc^afe was in great confternation. 
Innocent as I was, and void of all inten- 
tional offence^ r felt as if Iliad been guilty 
of a crime which would invt)lvetheanfor^ 
tunate Salviatf in my ruirf. I tried to ac- 
quire courage tofpeak to O'Halloran- it 
was pofllble he might hear and believe 
me: but he refufed to attend my fummons; 
and Tent me an barfli meflage, that what 
1' had denied or withheld in^ confeffibn, 
of the confequence of which he had: 
often warned me, it was now too late' to 
communicate. Oh, my children! hbw- 
fhall I defcribe the mifery in which I 
praffed the time between that night of 
alarm and the expefted arrivalof Sir Morj^* 
daunt — SirMordaunt, whom, even in fels 
calmeft moments, I could never prevail 
upon my fclf to confider without fuch a de- 

- M 3 grce 
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of fear as was quka incompatibly with 
confidence and love! A thoufand times 
during this dreadful interv2»l I withed to 
die; my confcience accufed me of»no 
crinae ; and even if I had been fenfible 
of a greater degree of yegard for Sal- 
viati than. I really felt, that would have 
been ratlver a misfortune to myfelf than 
an injury to others; fince it had led to no 
violation of 0>y duty towards Sir Mor- 
daunt^and it was not my fault, that at an 
e^rly age, and merely to gratify my fa-» 
ipily, Ih^d been mc^de over as the abfo- 
It^te property of a man whom it was im^ 
poifbl^ifor mcto love or eite,eni. 

' •* Theferefle<5lions were far, however^ 
from appeafing'the terrors that oppirefled 
m$ J and in you, my Edouarda, and your 
elder 'brother, in your ini^ocent careffes 
^nd infantine vivacity, I was Botperm'it-» 
led to feek for even a tranficnt alleviation 
piF my forrows; for Father O'Halloran 
would pot fuffer m? to lee you. I wept^ 
._ ^ implore. 
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implored, and remonftrated in' *vain ; 
the fervants dared not difobey him, and 
r was a prifoner reftri£tcd from even 
the fight of nly own children. 

** Alas! themeafure of my fnifery was 
yet to be filled. Never fhall 1 forget 
the deadly fear which feized me, when I 
heard the found of thofe wheels enter 
the court-yard, which I kne\tr brought 
my uninjured but inexorable hufband I 
My poor maid, unable to fpeak comfort, 
flood trembling by me, wiping the cold 
dew from my face, and applying falts, 
which were infufficient to keep tne 
from fainting; after a dreadful hour of 
fufpenfe, I heard Sir Mordaunt-'s voice^ 
Sir Mordaunt's flep on the flairs. The 
door opened, and I funk wholly infen- 
fible into the arms of my woman ; but 
the appearanre of death itfelf diA« not 
foften my inhuman perfecutors, and 1 
was carried in that ftate into a kind of 
cemetery beyond the chapel^ not indeed 
under ground, but a damp fepulchrai 

M 4 N^vJs\R.$w 
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vaulted room; and Sir Mordaunt de- 
clared to my weeping fervant, that there 
J fliould finifh my guilty and miferable 
life. I opened my eyes as he pronounced 
in a voice of thunder this barbarous fen- 
tence; but the horrible countenance 1 
faw made me again clofe them — oh ! how 
ardently did I hope for ever!- But that 
would^have been too mild a fate for me. 
** I again revived, awakened. from this 
trance by the flirieks of my maid, whom 
they endeavoured to force away ; and 
recovering fuddenly fome degree of 
courage^ I befoueht Sir Mordauru' to 
confidcr what he was about; proteftedi 
my innocence ; menaced him with the 
rcfentment of my friends; and, to excite 
his compaffion, declared that I^was three 
months advanced in my third pregnancy. 
Ah ! how fadly I miflook the man on 
whofe mercy I depended, whofe pity I 
tried to excite! He knew I had na 
friends, who, if they could, would pro- 
te£l me from his violence; he afFcfted 

to 
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to confider itiy coiidition as a new and 
undoubted proof of my guilt ; and with 
a malignant grin, at the recolleSion of 
which my blood even now runs cold, 
dafhed me from him, uttering at the 
fame time a fentence too grofs to be re- 
peated, and, furioufly feizing my faithful 
Ellen by the arm/ dragged her half in- 
fenfible away, while the door was clofed 
by the united force of Sir Mordaunt 
and the people who attended him, re- 
jgardlefs of the rift they ran of crufhing 
ray hands as I endeavouredftill to cling 
to Ellen, the onlty perfon who feemed to 
pity me ; and at length quite exhaufted, 
I funk back on the damp floor of my 
dungeon. The iron-nailed door was 
clofed upon me, as I thought for ever, 
and terror once more gave me a tran- 
fient refpite from the fenfe of mifery. 

** But even with the relief of forgetful- 
nefs I was not long indulged/ Again 
my eyes opened ; again my fenfes were 
alive to the wretched confcioufnefs of 

M 5 -^^\^^ts5L^ 
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Qxift^nce. I IpoJ^pd wildly around mc. 
A Ump y^as buruing on a ftone-tablc^ 
^bove which hi;ing a crucifix ; and near 
the lamp was an human IkuU, which 
I fancied had rec€;;itly been reduced 
to fleflilefs ftate. A pitcher of water, 
a piece of bread, a mattrefs on -the 
floor with two or three blankets fpread 
upon it, comprifed all the reft of the 
furniture of this hideous abode^j Where I 
pow believed it^ certain tliat I ftiould 
end my unfortunate life ; and I know 
not whether in that dreadful moment 
the idea of being releafed for ever froa\ 
the iight of Sir Mordaunt, did not ap-. 
pear to make me amends for a lingering 
^nd folitary death, brought on by the 
acute fufferings of famine. Such was. 
my abhorrence of his injuftice and cru- 
elty, that I am fure I fliould at that in- 
fiant have niet death with joy, if life, 
expofed even to, the difgull of feeing 
him, had been the only alternative. 
•^But my puniChmeiit fpr an iqiputcd 
1 cvime 



THE SXaRY OF EDOUARbA. Ik^t 

crime was not fo foon to end; yet af- 
rfuredly it wais innocence alone that pre-^ 
vented my finking under fuch a weight 
of mifery. , I had nbt deferved the cru- 
elty thusjnflided upon me : I dared 
appeal to that Heaven, whofe fun^ whofe 
ftars Tihought I fhould never mofe be-*- 
hold, to witnefs, that though I never 
had loved Sir Mordaunt I had never 
wronged him. My life, ever firice I 
had become his property, had not been 
happy enough to make me defirous that 
it fhould be prolonged ; yet towards you^ 
my children, though my cruel perfecu- 
tor was your father, my heart melted 
with terfdernefs; and I even felt affec- 
tion for the unfortunate infant which 
was, I believed, doomed to perifh un-' 
born with its defolate and mofl unhappy 
mother ! 

*^ Such tefleflions brought tears to 
my relief; and exceflive fatigue and agi-i. 
tation, together perhaps with my per- 

. M € fonal 
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fonal fituation^ counteraQed all the ter« 
rors which furroaoded me; I flept 
" wrapped in the blankets that bad been 
left for me— and ftept, as I believe, even 
till mornifig. Bat no ray of light en- 
tered my dungeon ; no cheerful founds 
announcing the return of day were 
heard within it; the lamp feenred to be 
nearly expiring ; its wavering rays now 
flalhed faintly on the dreary walls, on 
the table and its melancholy furniture ; 
and. now feemed finking quite away, 
and likely to leave me in utter darknefs. 
Then my feeble heart funk cold and 
hopelefs within me,. The fear of ihci 
dreadful death to which I was con- 
demned hung heavily upon me; and 
fuddenly occurred to me a ftory I had 
been reading in an old French book*, 
which with fome others yet Say aboat 
what had once been a library in the 
houfe, and I fancied the Ikull I faw 
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was that of the unfortunate Salviati, and 
that he had fallen a viftim to the jealous . 
fury of Sir Mardaunt* 

** r became lick as I recalled air the 
circumftances of the ftory to vhich I 
now believed my own was to be a coun- 
terpart; and finking on my bed I co- 
vered my eyes, and thought I could rc- 
folve never to open th^m more. 

"Oh! how did memory, ingenious 
in tormenting me^ now carry me back 
to thofe happy days that I had pafTed in 
Italy ! Pardon me, natives of England, 
juftly celebrated for many virtues—- 
pardon me, if I now thought with ab- 
horrence of youT ifland and its in- 
habitants, and curfed in bitternefs of 
heart the hour when, leaving my Italian 
home, 1 was fold to one of your rich 
proprietors. But my regrets, my exe- 
crations, my proteftations of inno- 
cence, were all in vain. Hours pafled ' 
away; my lamp was totally extin- 
guiftied ; I could no longer difcern 
cither the fearful obje^ vV^v V*^^ ^^• 
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newed my terrors, or the provifion that 
had been left.me, ^hich however I had 
no inclination to touch. I imagined*, 
it muft be nearly night again, and 
that it was certain I was left to linger 
out my miferable life in this cavern 
without farther notice or pity. 

"At length, after many many long 
-^ hours of dreadful fufpcnfe, I thought I 
heard a noife without t1ie door; yet 
dread of perceiving the countenance of 
Sir Mordaunt, diftorted as it had been 
the preceding day with malignant re- 
venge, gave ine infinitely more appre- 
henfion than the expeftation of relief 
afforded me fatisfaftion. As the eye, 
however is always inftinfti vely turned to- 
wards what it fears, I gized eagerly oa 
the door, which I heard flowly unbarred 
and unlocked on the other fide. I dared * 
not breathe; I dared not fteadily look, 
on the perfon that entered. My feat 
of Sir Mordaunt, furch as fhad feen him 
the preceding night, was greater thar^ 
my dread of deaxVi*, bux. *\\. \5^% vvciv.Sw 
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Mordaunt who entered, it was Father 
O'Halloran, and behind him appeared a 
woman. I hoped il;^might have been my 
faithful Ellen; but it was a Arahger, of 
an harfti, meagre and unpleafant counte- 
nance, whom I had never feen before. 

The Father began to exhort me to 
confcffion and repentance. I fummoned. 
my Courage, (alas! it was but little I 
could at any time mufter,) and exhorted 
him to humanity and charity. ConfeC- 
fion, fave fuch as he had been in con* 
ftant habits of bearing from me, I had 
ndne to make ; and while he fpoke to 
me of Salviatj, I affured him with the 
moft fokmn affeverationsthat I knew not 
why he had returned to Palfgrave, and 
that never had he violated the refpeft 
he owed me as the wife of Sir Mordaunt 
Falconberg. My proteftptions were ufe- 
lefs. The prieft affured me, in a v^oice 
which founded as if deftined to decree my 
death, that Sir Mordavnt would, execute 
againft us both the moll exemplary ven- 
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geance, if I perfifted in refufing to avorw 
the truth, and to own that the child t 
had acknowledged I went with, as well 
as my infant daughter, were the offspring 
of Salviati. The wickednefs of this 
new charge almoft overcame me. I re- 
pelled it, hawever, with the courage that 
Truth alone could have lent m^. I de- 
clared to Father O'Halloran, that I was 
ready to die; but I would neither be 
terrified into accufing unjuftly an inno- 
cent perfon, or illegitimating, while f fo 
fhamefully belied my own honour, the 
children Sir Mordaunt was bound to 
proteft. * One/ faid I, weeping bit- 
terly, (for tears now came to my reliefi) 
* one will probably never fee the light, 
it will perilh with its unhappy mother! 
But what has my little Edouarda done ? 
what cr;me has that fweet innocent crea- 
ture committed, that her father would 
throw her from his bofom to poverty, 

contempt, and infamy ?' To talk to 

prejudice, to remqnftrate with malignant 



THE STORY OP EDOUARDA. ^Sf 

prepoireflion, is very bootlefs. Father 
O^Halloran, faF from believing me, af- 
fefted to confider the denial of ray guiTt 
as a conGderable^ggravation of it. He 
}eft the room more irritated againft me 
thain when he had entered it, and I found 
myfelf alone with the woman. 

" She now tried othermeans: informed 
me, amidft many hypocritical expreffion^^, 
that nothing was fo likely to appeafe 
Sir Mordaunt as an avowal of my guilt r 
and that he was as much (hocked at my 
wicked omiflion at the confeffional, as at 
the injury done to himfelf. She con-- 
jured me therefore to declare and repent 
my tranfgrefBons, as the only probable 
means of efcaping the mifery I (hould 
otherwife be condemned to. I anfwered, 
that where there was no crime, the ac- 
knowledging one would be itfelf the 
greateft breach of morality and religion, 
aiTd that I was prepared to meet every 
ihing Sir Mordaunt might ioflift, rather, 
than criminate, myfelf, I afked.who fhe 
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wa% and to what was owing her interfer- 
ence : but (he declined anfwering my in- 
quiries;, and having produced a few necet 
faries, and taken from without the door;, 
'where it had been left by Tome other 
perfon. food enough for the day, ihe^ 
left me, ftrengthened in my rclblution 
to die where 1 was, rather- than utter a 
falfehood derogatory to my own honour 
and to. truth. The fame fcenc pafled 
every day for about a month between? 
me and this woman, who was, I founds 
a relation of O'Halloran's. The Father 
bimfelf was fometimes pleafed to vifit 
me; but he refufed to hearmyconfeflion^ 
under pretenc^e than I fijined by referv- 
ation every time I ^ made it* I know 
not what was this man's motive for his 
cruel perfecution, fince he had gained 
his point^of expelling the Italian inmates 
pf the houfe, and was now in poffeffion of 
^Sir Mordaunt's confidence, as well as of 
the direftipn of his confcience. How 
long I had remained in the dungeon to- 

which. 
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which I was thus confined, I know no| , 
exaftly, for I had ho means of comput- 
ing time ; but I have fiqce found it was 
ne^r three months, when, to my fur- 
prife, my own rtiaid entered the place 
one day inftead of Mrs. O'Crai, and 
told me that father O'Halloran was fud- 
denly dead, and fhe was fure I might be 
releafed from my cruei and unjuft im- 
prifonment, if I could fee Sir Mor- 
daunt before he fell again undqr the do- 
minion of fome perfon whofe intereft it 
was to keep, him at enmhy with me, and 
in fubjeftion to himfelf, I inqpired 
after Mrs. O'Crai, and heard that (he 
was bufied in fecuring what it was be- 
lieved O 'Halloran had amalfed, and feen)- 
ed folicitous about nothing fo much a& 
being allowed to .withdraw without in- 
guiry or moleftation. My faithful Ellea 
added, that flie had long fince been dif^ 
miffed the houfe ; but that a fervant ia 
my intereft no fooner knew of the fud- 
den death of O'Halloran, than he took 
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the key oF my prifon-houfe, which her 
knew, bccaufe he had been often em- 
ployed in carrying food to the door, 
and had hurried to Ellen with tlie means 
of my deliverance. 

** Thougli my dread orSirMordaunr 
was fucb, that^had I had time to confider, 
1 might haye fhrunk from the attempt, yet 
now the natur^llove of life and"^of li- 
berty conquered" my" terrors; and unpre- 
pared as I was, and trembling with emo- 
tions that I yet fhudder torecoUeft; I 
attempted to haften to^ the apartment of 
Sir Mordiunt. But I was extremely 
weak; and when I reached the door of 
the room where I believed him to be, I 
was unable to open it. Ellen, as timid 
as I was on ntoft ocdafions, now exerted 
fome degree of courage ; flie throw jhe 
door open befbre me ; I faw Sir Mol*- 
daunt'; he feemed to look more ftern, 
"^ more ferocious than ever ; but a fudden 
cpnfcioufnefs of innocence, and even 
of being myfelf the injured perfon, pjre^ 
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'Vented me from obeying the firft im- 
pulfe of fear, apd abjeftly throwing my- 
felf-at his feet a^ a criminal imploring 
pardon. Yet riie fenfe of my wrongs 
did not give me courage to fpeak ; I 
Hood a moment breathlefs and almoll 
infenfible. Then feeling my head grow 
giddy, and that! was likely to fall, I 
flaggercd by the help of Ellen to a feat. 
-Sir Mordatint, who feeraed unable to 
exprefs by words any part of the vari- 
ous emotions which agitated his ftarmy 
bofom, approached me in a menacing 
altitude, and I funk fenfelefs before him. 
"On xecovering my recolledlion, I 
found myfelf on a better bed than 1 had 
been accuftomed to in my prifon, and 
nobody near ;me but my poor Ellen* 
-She endeavoured to appeafe my agi- 
tated fpirits by aifuring me, that, from all 
fhe could obferve in the late interview. 
Sir Mordaunt was difpofed to forgive 
me. I dreaded. however his for-givenefs 
iiardlv lefs than his refentraeht ; for fo 
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deep Vas the imprcflion his injuftice 
and craeUy had made, and fo great was 
tpy abhonence of his pcrtbn,which I had 
never loved, that when, from far other 
motives than thofe of real afFeftion, hi 
onc^ more approached me, mingling re- 
fentmcnt and dgiibt even with his ea- 
reffes, I would gladly have returned to 
my dungeon, or even have fought fhel- 
ter rn the grave, rather than have be- 
come, as I was however gradually com-^ 
pelled to do, the mere viftim of his 
animal gratifications. O'Halloran was 
no longer at hand to inflame his jea- 
loufy^ but it had taken too deep a root 
ever to be eradicated: yet his paffions 
were accuftomed to be uncontrouled, 
and his fuperftition prevented him 
from feeking any other objeft. He had 
fopn another confeffor ; and probably it 
was contrived by him (Father Golgota), 
that to reconcile Sir. Mbrdaunt's re- 
venge or honouf with his dcfire to keep 
me in his power^ it fliould be given oat 

that 
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tha^ I vas dead ; and that my cbild, as 
foonas it was born, fhould be removed, 
and afterwards conveyed to Italy, and 
fo brought up, that, if a boy, it might 
never interfere with the fortune of its 
elder brother ; if a girl, pafs with tny 
JEdouarda its innocent life ih a cloifter. 

"It was nottlifficult for all this to be 
contrived. Sir Mordaunt had long 
driven from him all his neighbours, and 
the very peafants of the country avoided 
the houfe as the fcene of bla<:k or- 
gies and of horrid rites. Ellen was 
again difmiffed, and I never knew what 
became of her.^ When the hour of 
childbirth drew nigh, a woman attended 
me, who would anfwer no inquiries. I 
brought you, my dear Henry, into the 
world ; but hardly was I allowed to weep 
over you before you were taken from 
me, and I found that great myftery was 
obferved in every thing that related to 
me. I was removed, after a little time, 
into the chamber where you found me ; 
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from whence I was never fuffered to 
depart but at flated hours to the chapel, 
where I foon learned that Sprayers were 
aClually put up lor the repofe of mjr 
IbuU 

** I had no relation, no friend, in Eng- 
land; hardly any conneftion in the 
world to whom I could appeal ; aud 
gradually my fpirits funk into total dc- 
fpondence, and I becamealmoft torpid — 
fubmitting to the diredion of the priefts, 
and to the ill-humour or more hateful 
propepfitics of Sir Mordaunt, as an 
bclplefs being who had no will or power 
of her own. My mind loft its aflivity ; 
my frame became enfeebled ; I faw no 
efcape but in death ; and, in hopes of 
d^ath, dragged on fome years of mife- 
rable life, till the return of my eldeft 
fon frpm Italy gave me once more an 
objedl which re-animated my wretched 
eociftence. This dear fon, however, I 
was never permitted to fpeakao; never 
permitted to fee but at a diilance. He 

knew 
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knew not that his mother lived ; and I 
was affured that if I made any attempt 
to inform him of it, I fhould be placed 
far out of the reach of ever hearing of 
him again. I faw him therefore joining 
in prayer for the mother, who, living 
and wretched, heard his voice, yet dared 
not approach and blefs him. Xhis was 
long one of nry heaviefl punifhments; 
but Edward, my poor Edward, 6f too 
delicate a ftru6lure to bear his father's 
gloomy and capricious humours, droop- 
ed in this inaufpicious atmofphere.^ and 
was.feht back to Italy, from wjiience he 
returned in his coffin. I faw him : yes, 
my children, I faw him carried to the 
vault where I was myfelf fuppofed to# 
deep. I heard the De profundis fung^ 
over him ; yet I dared not. exprefs the; 
agonies of my heart ; and Sir Mordaunt, 
grown more fierce, more cruel, from that 
moment feemed to have a horrid joy 
^n witneffing my diftraftion, when he 
tpld me, tl}at ^{)e fpurious offspring I. 
Vol. I. N ' Vc^4. 
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had impofed upon* him being before 
dead, I was no longer mother of a fon ; 
and that my daughter I fhould never 
more behold. 

** It was in vain that I would have 
feafoned myfelf out of the attachment 
that thus vainly agonized my heart, by 
aflcing how the children of fuch z^ man 
could be dear to me? I felt that they were 
ftill my children ; and on the eldeft, as 
I could not love his father, all the early 
tendernefs of a heart overflowing with ' 
affeflion had fettled, from' the very mo- 
ment of his birth; and before he was 
taken from me, yau, my lovely Edou- 
arda, Ihared without leffening my ma- 
ternal tendernefs. On my poor Henry, 
viSim before his birth of fufpiciorr and 
injuftice, my memory dwelt with all the 
anguifli of hopelefs fondneft. His firft 
cries were ever in mfy ears ; the idea of 
his being thrown in "early infancy on the 
mercenary care of flrangers, ar^ left to 
periih, a poor outcaft orphan, was for. 

% ever 
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ever prelent to me; and without any 
object to call off .my mind from tbefe 
fed contemplations, I funk into a kind 
of torpid drefpair, from whence I was 
n(ever roufed but txy the violent pa- 
«>xyfms of rage to which Sir Mbrdaunt 
rdaily became more fubjeft, and which 
not unfrejjuently endangered my life. 
Often have I cxpofed myfelf to his fury, 
ijj the hope that fome fortunate blov>r 
would end my exiftence and mifery to- 
gether. But the Con fe (Tor, who was 
now with him, and a co-adjutor whom 
ke procured from Rome; gradually ob- 
tained an afcendancy over him by means 
of the religion to which he had always 
been fo devoted. Infenfibly,' and from 
his own increafing incapacity to manage 
the affairs of his elktes, all fell into the 
hands of thefe men* The fteward, te- ^ 
nants, and fervants were all chofen and 
regulated by them. Golgota^ who had 
at firft prop^fed the expedient of my 
being foppofed dead, in ordQr to fave 

N a ^t. 
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the honour, as tbey fold, of Sir Mor- 
daunt, had every day new reafoto to 
wifti this deception might never be dif- 
covered; and he took his meafures fo 
well, and was by the afcendancy he had 
over all Ihe fervants fo enabled to fup- 
port any fraud he chofe to invent, that, 
even if there had been any one to quef- 
tion the fa£l of my death, he would have 
found means to baffle their inquiries. 
But no fuch perfon exifted; there was 
not in the world a being who belonged 
to or was intereRed for me. My aunt 
was long fince dead, and my few rela-f 
lions who had never known me, had no 
motive to give themfelves- any trouble 
on jfny account. The terrific gloom 
which had always lowered over the 
houfe of Palfgrave, the myfterious air 
which other .forms, than thofe of the 
^eftablifhed religion gives to a family, 
and ^be.fuperfti lion of the ignorant 
country people, alt ferved to affift in 
ooncealiflg the fecret of mjr being ftill 

living. 



fr.- 
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living. Such of the poor fefvants as 
were not entrufted with the truth, have 
often feen my ghoft ; and they have been 
told, when this ha? been revealed in con^. 
feffion, that I was CufFering for my 
breach of conjugal faith, and only oc- 
dafionally releafed from the purgatory to 
which I was condemned^ to vifit, as an- 
other fpecies of punifhment, tbefcene of 
my guilt. 

•* Conftant vigilance on the part of 
thQfe who guarded me, with "a total want 
of motive for enterprife on mine, gradu- 
ally diminifhed every thought of efcape, 
or of changing the fad colour of my 
deftiny. Want of exercife, of air, of 
fociety,. of every hope in this life, com*« 
bined to occaGon a fort of palfy of the 
mind, as well as a total deprivation of 
bodily ftrenglh* I fometimes have been 
for days together hardly confcious of my 
exiftence, and fometimes have fancied 
myfelf re3lly dead, and have been ferry, 
whert the perfon entrufted to fupply me 



270 THE SOLITARY WANDERER. 

with food, or the priefts in fumtnonin^ 
me to the chapel and the confeffional, 
have awaicened ttie to fomething like 
a confcioufnefs that i ftill was a liv- 
ing being, and ftill living ortly to be 
wretched. 

" Since you, my children, have been 
fo wonderfully reftofed to me, new hopes 
have fprung up in my heart. I no'w 
feel that Heaven has not abandoned me 1 
,lhat I have, even in my living grave 
been an objeft of its metcy : yet witli 
how jnuch of apprehenfiojfi are my fond 
hopes enibittered ! Thefe rrien ar^ one 
or other of them always on the wfttch ; 
1 fear the entire pofleffion ami manage^ 
mem of fo large an income as Sir Mor- 
4aunt leaves in their hands^ is a tttttp^ 
tation which their integrity cannot with;^ 
ftafid. The man to whofe rtiore intmedi* 
^te care Sir Mordaunt is in his moft ifn- 
governable moments configned is their 
creature ; and though he often neglcfts 
his duty, they are unwilling to rfeplacc 
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4iim by another on whom they might 
not fo certainly rely. Ah ! you know 
hot, nor can I explain to you, all I fuf- 
fer. But I am exhaufted ; my narrative, 
•though told by fnatches, has perhaps 
been tedious to you. Now, however, that 
you are in poffeffion of its melancholy 
circumftances, confider, my dear loves, 
what can be done to reftore you to your 
rights ; , and, to your unhappy father, 
children of whom any man may be 
g[>roud. For me, I fhall be c6ntent to 
linger out in xobfcurity the little of life 
that remains J too happy if, bpfore 1 reallj 
clofe my eyes for ever, they behold you 
jre-inftated in your father's affeQion, 
aiid acknowledged as the heirs of his 
fortune.'* 

Lady Fakonberg ceafed fpeakingj 
and her fon, who had y^ith the utmpft 
difficulty refrained from expreffing the 
various emotions with which his bofom 
was agits^ted while he JiAened, faw tha( ^ 
Sk^ was too much affedled, and that it 

N 4 NR^^ 
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was time to lead her back to her fojr- 
tary chamber^ from which (he bad been 
abfent longer than fhe feemed to think 
was fafe. She embraced him and Edoih- 
arda with more than ufual tendernefs ; 
and her fon condufiled her in fafety to 
her own room, and returned uriobferved 
to that where Kdouarda,who had check- 
ed herfelf before her mother, waited, 
' and drowned in tears threw herfelf into 
his arms. 

But little time, however, was allowed 
them to exprefs to each other the fen- 
Isuions which their mother's narrative 
had given them: — for Rachael's fignal 
wais heard at the door; and on being adi. 
mitted, flie told them, in great apparent 
alarm, that Sir Mordaunt had been 
again difturbed by fomething that (he 
iiid not clearly comprehend ; that Fa* 
Iher Galezza was come back, and feemed 
very uneafy and out of humour ; and 
that the fervants imagined by what had 
paflfed, that Golgota, whofe appearance ' 
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they particularly dreaded, had been fent 
for. Rachael added, that it was fup- 
pofed the difturbance in the interior 
part of the houfe had arifen, though the 
knew not how, from the appearance of a 
ftranger who had been fee n about the 
houfe and park^ and that (he trembled 
to thipk it might be Mr. Falconberg 
-himfelf. 

No time was allowed them to deli- 
berate. Rachael entreated Mr. Falcon- 
.berg to haften away, promifing however 
to attend to the ufual fignal for Henry^s 
admittance the next evening, if no cU:* 
ciLipft^nc,e$ arofe to make it dangerous'* 
jQp that evening they hoped to meet 
l*ady Falconberg again, and confuU 
with her on the means of delivering 
themfelves, as well the mother as the 
children, from the ftrange and comforts 
lefs fituation they were now in. 

As nothing intervened that renewed 

the alarm> Henry Falconberg, impatient 

.! N 5 to 
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to communicate to his mother and fiftelr 
the refult of his refleQiohsj Was ex^ft 
to his appointment ; Vras admitted a^ 
ufual; and as ufual haJdenedto the a^att'^ 
ment of Lady.-Falconberg> i^hbtn he 
tend<frly fuppofted and encouraged, 
ivbile (he treniblingly clung tq his arm, 
and inafaint A^hifpertold him **flie kn6\r 
not why, but a ftrange heavinefs hung 
upon her/' Fear more diftl^flihg than 
ufual preffed upon her heart a«d agi^ 
tated her/llerves, and it was with diffi- 
culty, even with his affiftance, that fbe 
Was able to traverfe the rooms between 
her own and that Where they ' ufuallj^ 
met. There EdoUarda waited at iht 
door, and ^he 'moment her mother few 
her (he threw her arms around her, and 
'fell into a paflion of tears. The fpirits 
of LMy Falconberg appeared then t6 
be relieved; and her fon holding herfc 
and his filler's hands, which he tenderly 
prefTed to his hearty endeavoured at onn^ 

to 
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to appeafe their apprehenfions for the 
prefent, and to reprefent the poffibilit^ 
of their enjoying happier days for the 
future ; when fuddenly this a(Fe8ionate 
conference was interi^upted by a violent 
noife^ as of a man in the imoft furious 
tranfpbrts t)f rage. Hardly had they 
time to exprefs to each other the terrors 
they felt, before Sir Mordaunt bufft 
into the room. His diftorted counter- 
nance was pale with rage, his haggard 
eyes. flaftied fire; in hiis hand he bran- 
diflied fome offenfive weapon, and in a 
terrific' voice he e^xclaimed, " Where is 
-the villain ? he who dares break into tny 
iloufe ? whoinfolenily forces himfelf into- 
ihy notice, and intends to rob me, under- 
cblour of pretending to a child I dif- 
claim ?'' His furi6us looks then fixed on 
young: Falconberg, who had thrown- 
himfelf before his mother and fitter. He 
advanced towards hinij and with .the iron^ 
infirument he held ilruck him fo fudden> 
and violent a blow on the temple^ that 
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Henry jfakonb^rg fell fenfelefs, and to 
all appearance dead, at his feet. 

Lady .Falconberg now forgot every 
thing but the angui(h infli£ted by this 
light, and her indignation againft the 
cruel monfter who had occaQoned it. 
She threw herfelf on the ground by her 
murdered fon, loudly declaring who he 
was 5 reproaching Heaven, and exe- 
crating his murderer. The wretched 
maniac, whofe diaBolic paffions were now 
TQufed to the wildeft degree of phrenfy, 
would very probably have repeated the 
blow on her or his defencelefs daughter, 
who, endeavouring to excite his comi- 
paflion by proftrating herfelf before him, 
lav more than half dead on the floor, 
lifting her imploring hands, unable to 
fpeak;- but bis keeper, through whofc 
(negligence he had efcaped, now hurried 
iiito the apartment, and by fwtce with- 
held him. His efforts, however, to com- 
mit farther violence on his miferable fa- 
rtiily were fo great, that a blood-yeffeJ 
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burft in his lungs; and> as beiwas torn 
from the fcene of murder by the attend-^ 
ants, his raving was half ftifled by the 
•blood which ff reamed on the floor. 

Galezza, pale and aflPrighted, now ap- 
peared. He had the air of a man con- 
fcious that the fight of woe he beheld 
was owing in fonae degree to himfelf; 
yet he had no prefence of mind ta at- 
tempt any thin^g for the teiief of the » 
fuftcrers. h^dy Faleonberg hung over 
the bleeding body pf her fofl. She now 
Ihrieked out that he livedj now in a 
hollow and tremulous Voice deplare4 
bi& death, juft as he was reftored to her-r- 
at the very moment when Ihe had found 
fomething that might fweeten to her an 
exiftence rendered for many years fo 
wretched. Edou^rda, with glazed ey^ ' 
and trembling lips/ livid and refufing co 
articulate, flood nearthem both;.flie 
would have fpoken of "hope, of comfort, 
flic would have tried to propofe fome 
remedy, i^bvij no l^ope wa^ in her heart ?j 



not even when (he faw Henry's eyeis 
flowly open; and look on her and her 
^mother as if life and recolleftion were 
returning. The ftruggle was fhort ; he 
gazed for a moment on both of thefm ; 
an expreflion of fatisfaftion wias vifihle 
even amid the agonies of de<ith on his 
countenance. He made a flight motion 
wi^ his hand^ as if tp recommend hi? 
mother to Edouarda, and died. 

Excefs of horror, when fhe recoli- 
lefted that her father was the mardere^ 
of her hrother, now mingled itfeif wrth 
^er grief, with fears tot her mothei^, 
•fmd e^ery terrific apprehenfion tbsrt 
icould at once overwhelm her. Yet did 
lEdouarda ftili retain fome prefencd of 
mind; and approaching Galezza> Wh4> 
'With hafty ftrides continued to trav^rfe 
the room, fhe would have befought^ his 
affi{kinc€ to carfy Lady Falconberg to 
her own room: but the fiercenefs of hi* 
look, as he'fhook from his arm htf ftip- 
5)iicating: handy added tb her ^cute dif^ 
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treff^ an)d Ihe fl<$d from him to fee what* 
fervanu eouid be perfuaded to aifift her; 
Not one Was led but Rachaei, who was 
now fupporting the bead of th^ mifera* 
We mother, who feemed to have loK the 
fenfe of her calamity, artd was become 
as cold as the copfe on which Ihe netted^ 
Rachael, though more dead thap alive^ 
ttnderftood what Edouarda wilhedi and 
ihey together tried to raife L,ac(y FaU 
conbefg; but their life t;gfe was wholly 
unequal to fupporting her, and in the 
attempt they funk together to the ground^ 
ii^here in a few momenta they were 
aroufed by the terrific voifee of *Gol- 
gota. 

This man, ever tlie dread of the 
^hole hourehold, now addreffed himfelf 
to Edduarda?: an<i virith6ut feeling or 
pity for the deplorable condition in 
which he'faw her, he began to reproacb 
her for the difafter which had happened^ * 
•* You, Mifs Fakonberg,'* faid he, 
•' yott, not content with forcing your- 
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fdf iftto a hpufe where your prefetice 
was every way improper, have intro- 
duced ftrangers, who have irritated your 
father's infanity into fury. Some little 
♦ inadvertence on the part of ^ the perfons 
who have the. care of him» and rav un* 
fortunate abfence, have given thefe peo- 
ple opportunities of molefting him ; and 
you fee the fatal confequence. Here is 
murder ! murder for which you muft be 
anfwerable if inquiry 0iould be niade 
into it, for to ybur indifcretion, Ma- 
,dam, it has been folely owing.'* ^ 

"He Was my brother!'^ figh^d Edour- 
axda. — **^ And the other, man, he who 
has thrice contrived to intrude himfclf 
into Sir Mordaunt*s prefepce, was he. 
Madam, alfoyoyr brother?" Edouarda 
knew not what he meant ; a deep groan 
burft from faeroppreffed|,hGarl, but ihe 
had no power to anfwer. fier mother's 
continued infenfibility called upon hex 
for all the exertion ihe was able to 

. ..... .... . . .:j.; :, m^ket 
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'make : fee chafed her temples and her 
hands ; tried now to awaken her to life 
and confcioufnefs ; and now, envyiiig a 
ftupor To much peferrableto the anguifti 
fee herfelf felt, defifted ; then, after a 
moment^s recolleftion, agajn implored 
Rachael to try to remove her mother 
from a place M^here^ when fee again 
opened her eyes, the firft obje£l that met 
them would be the pale and mangled 
countenance of her murdered Ton ! 

Golgota, as if fuddenly (truck with 
fome new apprehenfipn afFeSing his 
own fafety, harried diit of the room 5 
Galezza and the fervants; who had 
eagerly crowded in, had all left it before* 
Edouarda collefted refolution enough 
to befeech Rac4iael to go and try if no* 
body could be prevailed upoff to come 
to lead Lady Falconberg to her room* 
Rachael, however unwilling to leave 
her, yet confented at her earneft en-p 
treaty, and Edouarda was left alone 

with 



A%2 THE S.OL1TARY WANDERER. 

•with her dead brother arid h^r dying 
mother* 

It was alxnoft dark : the little light 
afforded by the windows; fell on the 
•ghaftly faces of the only two beings fhe 
had ever been permitted to love* One, 
if fhe yet lived, would return to a fenfie: 
of her exiftence only to execrate the 
hour of .her birth : the other, f6 lately 
dooming in hope^ andyomh^ andheaUb,, 
and courage, was gone for ever, and 
deprived of his being by the author of it. 

*' Ob, God r* cried Edouarda^ as her 
Aunned faculties flowly returned, ^* Ob 
God, thy way^.are infcrutable; thy at 
fiidted creatures fuffer, but ate forbid- 
den to complain. Was ever miferyequafl 
to ' mi ne ? Yet how have I deferved to 
be fo very a wfretch ? Yet, wh^i have I 
done, what has my poor perfecuted mo^ 
ther done, that we are thus ovdrwhelmed? 
And thou, my brother ! my Henry !—'* 
Grief then choked iher utterance ; ytt^ 

It 
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it was not the grief that produces tears t 
her eyc5 were dry and fixed, her 
tnbuth parched, and her refpiration dif- 
frcult* She felt as if (he were heifetf 
<iying, and moft ardently defired it mighrt 
be fo if hfer Hfe was not neceffary to her 
mother. 

A long, a dreary interval, involved 
in total darknef», the unhappy Kdouarda. 
fat fup^orting her inother*s head on her 
ihoulder, with one arm round ber waift^ 
while with the other flie now and then 
tried to difcover if any pulfe intimated 
returning life. Once her band touched 
the already clay-cold cheek^f her bro^ 
ther, and ftaning and (huddering ihc 
haftlly withdrew iu 

Increa^ng darknef^ and filence ag^ 
gravated all the horrors of her {ituatiom 
Lady Falconberg breathed not; no pliU 
fation of the heart could be felt^ and 
£douarda concluded that (he too l^al 
dead. At length a eonfufed mvimittr 
was heard beldw; then a number of tneii* 
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fpoke together, as contending eagerly 
and angrily, and Edouatda even ima- 
gined flie diftinguifhed the voice of her 
father. The founds approached, they 
vere at the door, and a number of per- 
ibns with lights were in the room. It 
was a fcene of new diftrefs to the un- 
happy Edbuarda, who, from her igno- 
rance of the^ painful confeqiiences of a 
circumflance in itfelf fo dreadful, could 
not comprehend what was the bufinefs of 
the Coroner and his attendants, who 
now entered. More than half infenfible^ 
file was utterly incapable of anfwering 
the queftions which the man who had 
authority to make them, a rude and un- 
feeling attorney, refiding in a town about 
four miles diftant, thought himfelf au- 
thorifed to put to her. His examination 
of her bleeding brother, and his in- 
quiry as to her mother, who, without ap-^ 
parent life, was again fupported by Ra- 
chael, contributed to overwhelm the un- 
fortunate fufferer with confufion and 

^u^uiQi 5 
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angui^j and the fcene ^auld. hiavc 
ended in a totaK deprivation of the little 
conrcioufnefs that remained to her» bad 
not another party, and of another de* 
fcription, entered the room, before whom 
the myrmidons of the law gave way in 
refpe6lful deference. 

A gentleman about fifty, of very rc- 
fpe£lable appears^nce^ approached the 
miferable group : he tqok the half life- 
lefs hfind of Edouarda ^ he fpoke to her 
in accents of kindnefs, fuch as ihe had ' 
not lately he^rd. She looked up; hi^i 
face expreffed benignity and compaffion, 
and an half confcious preffurc, which her 
trembling hand made on that of the 
ftranger as he would have rai fed her 
up, feemed to^ ej^prefs her hope that (he. 
bad found a frieqd. He gave orders for 
the removal of l-ady Falconberg to her 
own room,; and gently intimated to her 
wretched daughter, that jt would be bet-, 
ter for her)aifo to go, as well as to aflift 
in wh^ttever, it might be neqeffary tp dp 
for Lady Falconberg^ as to ^fe.^^ ^^ 
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unpkafant converfiiiion that nnift 'un-^ 
avoidably pafs in regard to the dtcad- 
fu! cataftrophc which had juft happened.! 
Edouarda was incapable of remark or 
refiftance ; fhe was raifed from the 
ground, and by figns, for flie was ufnable 
to rpeak, feemed to implore the at- 
tention of the affiftants towajrds'her mo- 
ther; ^nd c^ifting on the body of poor 
Henry an agonizing look, ftie was turn- 
ing to follow tbofe who were fupporting 
Lady Falconberg, when flie was roufed 
from the torpor of grief by a new objeft, 
A young man, pale, difhevelled, and , 
held with difficulty by fome people about 
him, appeared at the door of the room. 
" I wilt fee her,*' cried he, ftruggling 
to efcape from tbofe Who confined him i; 
** I will implore l>er pardon, I will die 
before her ; but I cannot die till I have 
obtained her forgivenefs/* The. elder' 
gentleman appeared (hocked, and haftily 
approached the young mart. "1 infift/"' 
faid be, " on y6ur being calm. Would 
yoa add to the d\&xt^s o^ ^wcVv-^ fc^T«.?'* 
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— ;** Oh, God!'* exclaimed the young 
ftranger, ** it \& to me the fcene is owing. 
It is I, wretch that I am, who have been 
the death of that poor young man! It 
is I who have murdered Lady Fakon- 
berg ! It is I who have deftroyed her 
daughter!" The ailonifhment of the 
perfbns aflembled could be equalled only 
by the diftrefs evident in the counte- 
nance and manner of the elder ftranger, 
who now entreated, noxv argued ; while 
Edouarda, who had remained motipn- 
lefs at the beginning of the fcene, was 
Aiddenly, as the agitated ftranger ap^ 
proached nearer to her, (truck with the 
idea of having feen him before; but 
.when or how he could be interefted in 
any thing that related to her (he was in 
no condition to recoUeS. . Mr. Har- 
tington, who evidently fufiPered for the 
(Ute in which he faw the perfon taft ar« 
rived, attempted in vain to argue with or 
reftrain him, for he feemed rather irri- 
tated tb^n appealed by the interpofition 

^1 
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of thofe about hin\; and fpringing fud- 
dcnly from them, he cried, " Argue not 
with me, confine rae not, my uiicle— ^-Oh ! 
rather punifh and reproach me. Had I 
taken your advice, had I reftrained my 
unfortunate, my guilty paffion !— Angel 
of heaven," continued he, throwing 
himfelf wildly on the ground before 
Edouarda, ** angel of heaven, look 
with pity on your murderer, though he 
deferves only your cdrfes, your indig- 
nation !*• The words, the fuddennefs of 
the'aQioji, and the phrenetic eigernefs 
with which" Edouarda felt her hands 
fcized, and held to the burning eyes of 
the diftraQed objeft before her, com- 
pletely overcame the liitle remaining 
ftrength of the unhappy young woman, 
and (he funk as lifelefs as her whom fhie' 
had. been fupporting. 

Mr. Hartington then fevereJy re- 
proving his nephew, direQed the mother 
and daughter to be carried to thjeir 
apartments/ and carefully attended; 
- , while 
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>vhile he himfelf collefted all his pre- 
fence of mind to end the diftreffing 
fcene of legal inquiry, which neither of 
them was in a condition to witnefs. 

It was uot difficult to aj(jctjrtain'tba,t 
Sir Mordaunt Falconberg had Ipng been 
in a ftate of infanity. The. teftimony of 
the two priefts, which was with great dif- 
ficulty ejjtorted from tbeoi, proved alfq 
that the youth who lay before, them was 
a young Italian, A^ho calkd himfelf. his 
fon, hilt whom Sir Mordaunt not only 
did not acknowledge to be To, but whom 
he had never feen till the fatal moment 
when the young man perifhed by his 
hand. - 

The younger Mr. Hartington,who had 
become during this tincie a little more 
collected, now came forward.- *^ It was 
owing to me,*' cried he, "that this 
dreadful . cataftrophe has happened^ 
-Some weeks ago I. accidentally. met Mifs 
Falconberg at a. little diftance from, the 
park. The (ingularity of her.^refs in 

.Vol. I. O fucK 
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fuch a place, and her \incommon beauty, 
aftontflied while they attraficd me. I 
made fe^reral efforts to fee ber again 
during my (h(^rt refidence afterwards in 
tbis part of the country, but never could 
meet ber; aiid as my uncle was ex* 
tremely averfe from ^^e attempt, and {>o- 
rively relufed to interfere for me, I left 
his houfe after my ufual ftay, and re<» 
turned to London. 

** But the image of Mifs Falconberg 
perpetually purfued me.; I law only her. 
Her wretched fituation ftimulatedthe ro* 
mantic Quixotifm of my difpofition; and . 
the charms of her perfon, as well as 
knowledge of the fplendid fortune to 
vshich the was, as I imagined, heirefs, 
continually heated my imagination ; and 
I returned to my uncle's feat at Hey* 
thwaite, refalved to carry my fcheme into 
execution; but to conceal it from Mr. 
Hartington, whofe approbation was not^ 
I found, to be obtained. 

•* I endeavoured in vain to intcreft 
.1 .the 
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the diredors of Sir Mordaunt's con- 
fcieBce in my favour. Their reafon^ 
for refufing every advance were eafily 
underftood* I was, however, iriore fuc- 
cersful with gtic of the keepers who at*, 
tended him, though he ¥fas their crea- 
ture, aiid I foon found means to make 
my intereft outweigh that of his original 
employers, 

** I had always, in common with the 
whole country, believed that Sir Mor- 
daunt was lefs mad than they w;i}}e4 to 
have him thought, and I was vain 
enough to imagine that I Could reftore 
liim to reafon and to liberty, if once I 
obtained an audience. It was fome time 
before I could make this hazardous at«* 
tempt. The firft time Sir Mordaunt 
drove me away unheard ; and the pa- 
roxyfm of rage into which he was thrown ' 
by the fight of a ftranger, ought to have 
deterred me from making the expcri-- 
merit again. I foupd however that he 
did. not know his daughter was in hi** 

O 2 V\0>\fe. V 
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houfe; and for my felf, irritated to a de- 
gree of refentment againft the monks^ 
vhofe dcfigns appeared to be of the 
darkeft kind, I redoubled my bribes and 
promifes to the attendant. The man 
loved drink, and the money I gave him 
enabled him to fupply himfelf fo libe- 
rally, that I at laft found, a few days 
ago, the opportunity I fought. I faw 
Sir Mordaunt in a comparatively calm 
interval. I ventured to tell him. what I 
thought had bee.n concealed from the 
word motives^ He heard me with more 
calmnefs than I expeSed ; though bis 
ey^s^ as I continued to fpeak, glared 
wildly upon me. I imputed fome part 
of^his fingular manner to doubts of my 
veracity, and I ns^med to him the part 
of the houfe which I knew his daughter 
inhabited. He ftarted franticly froni 
me, and his keeper entered ; at whofe 
fignal I retired. I have fince learned 
that a violent fit of paflion followed, 
from which the Wretched man had never; 

I noY^ 
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I now find, entirely been recovered ; 
that !^ the pried Galezza.was alarmed at 
his incaherent raving about a ftranger, 
and an application relative to his ba- 
niflied daughter, and (harply quedioned 
the keeper ; who being a brutal fellow 
refented his remonftrance, and very high 
words had arifen • in confequence of 
which the man had infifted on his dif- 
miflion, and had fuddenly left the un- 
fortunate maniac to the care of whoever 
Galezza could find — and inadequately 
was that care exercifed. The miferable 
man, having, with that retentive memory 
fb remarkable in lunatics, recolledted all 
I had told him, broke from his new 
guard, and rufhed to the apartment of 
his daughter; where taking his unknown 
fon for me, who was become the objeft 
of his abhorrence, this cruel fcene fol- 
lowed/' .1 

The unhappy felf-accufed Hartington 
here ended in a faltering voice his me- 
lancholy relation. It tallied too well 

. O 3 • Vvij^^ 
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vith the cataftrophe ; but reproaches 
were ufelefs. The forms were now foon 
gone throug^i. There was no doubt ©f 
the deranged ftate of Sir Mordaunt's 
tnind, and nothing more could be done 
than more ftriftly to confine hinu Every 
precaution of that fort, however, wis foon 
rendered unneceffary. Sir Mordaunt, 
whbfe ihrieks and ravings cmuld not be 
appeafed, was choked by his own blood 
in about two hours after be had been 
the murderer of his fon ! 

When Mr. Hartington was apprifed 
of this, he felt himfelf called upon, as the 
neareft magiftrate, to proteflt'the pro. 
pcrty of the poor defolatc women, Lady 
Falconberg and her daughter; and be 
fent for Golgota and Galezza, and ex-» 
plained to them his intentions. The 
former refolutely oppofcd it ; he called 
^imfeif the friend of the deceaf(id gen- 
tleman ; denied that any one had a right 
to interfere in the affairs of that houfe $ 
and fpoke in fo high and ihfolent a tone, 

that 
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that Mr. Hstrtington, mild as he naturally 
was^ was compeHed to remind him of laws 
which, however obfolete or palTed over 
through the liberality of this country, 
ought ftill to be rccoliefted; and if there 
was an evident ncceflity for it, lie added, 
that they (hould ftill be enforced. GoU 
gota retired, fwelling with impotent re- 
venge , but Galezza appeared discon- 
certed, and even terrified, and feemed 
rather defirous of conciliating thefavoov 
than irritating the angerof a man who 
he knew had the power to call them 
both to a fevere account. 

The younger Hanington, over\\(behxi-« 
rd with a>ngui& and remorfe, waCs with 
difficulty perfuaded, or rather com-* 
manded, by his uncle, to return home ; 
while that bepevolent man himfelf, hay-» 
ing giycri the proper orders relative to 
the dead, and put his feals on the places 
where any articles of value were fup- 
pofed to be, went to the apartment whi- 
ther Lady Falconberg^ had been carri^d« 

O4 H^ 
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He found her on her- bed, furrounded 
by female fervants who.were utterly ig- 
norant what to do. Mr. Hartington 
difpatched a meflenger for the neareft 
mddical affiftance, and then endeavoured 
to awaken Edouarda horn the ftate of 
torpid grief, in which, wiih eyes fixed 
on her mother^ and apparently infenfible 
of every thing elfe, (be remained, kneel- 
ing at the bed-fide, JBut even the voice 
of reafon, of compaffionate tendernefsj 
was now unheard. Edouarda looked at 
hiiD with heavy eyes, that appeared not 
to behold the objeO; on which* they 
gazed. His words were loft upon her. 
She turned from him, and^ waying one 
hand to bid him go, touched with the 
other the pale temples of Lady Falcon^ 
berg 5 and then, as if fhocked to. find no 
appearance of returning, life, fliudd.^red, 
and relapfed into motioi^l(jfs;and filejat 
dcfpair. > / 

A furgeon from a neighbouring towA 
now arrived^ He proceeded to bked 

Lady 
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Lady Falconberg. A few drops of 
blood were with difficulty obtained, 
and (he opened her eyes. Her memory 
feemed to return ; and Edouarda, who 
had now an objeft to roufe her, gave 
her, though without being able to fpeak, 
a cordial which the furgeon had brought. 
But, as if the recolleflion of her unexam- 
pled woe^ returned with too much 
ftrcngth for fo 'feeble a frame, -a frame 
already exhaufted by long years of un- 
deferved anguifli, the poor fufferer foon 
funk again into the fame languid con- 
dition, and, after continuing with little 
variation in that ftate for three daysj 
breathed her laft in the arms of Edou- 
arda; 

Mr. Hartington, deeply interefted for 
the unhappy young woman, had con^ 
tinued fn ihe houfe; and iiow that her 
mother was no longer in need of her at- 
tendance, he thought the beft way would 
be -to take her from a fcene where (he 
had fufFered fuch mifery. Edouarda, 

O 5 ^^^^5^ 
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'who appeared to Hften more to^ Rachael 
than to any other perfon, was convinced 
that Lady Falconberg was dead ; yet ike 
{till afre£led to difbelieve it« that {be might 
Bot be removed. At length, |iowever^ 
exhaafted by watching and grief^ (he 
became unable to refift the gentle im« 
portunity of her new-found prote6kor» 
and TufFered herfelf to be placed in his 
coach, and, attended by Rachael> to be 
removed to Heyihwaite, Trom vhemre 
Mr. Hartington had ordered his nephew 
to depart before her arrival. 

He himfelf attended to the.melan^ 
choly ceremony of depofiting the re- 
mains of the unhappy maniac, his wife^ 
and their fon, in the vault beneath the 
chapel. GoIgQta quitted the houfe^ de- 
claring his refolution to do himfelf juf- 
tice againft the intrufion of Mr. Har- 
tiqgton, who however totally difregarded 
his menaces. Galezza, more timid or 
more prudent^ officiated at the fad office, 
and willingly acceded to Mr. Harting- 

ton's 
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Ion's defire, who entreated tbat all this 
fatal tranfaflion might be as much as 
poffible concealed from the neighbour-* 
hood, and that no circumftance thai 
could' poffibly be hid (hould be divulged* 
The gentlemen of the furrroondiDg 
country, (none of whom except Mr. 
Hartington refided within ten mites»)had 
Bot bedh in habits of communication 
widi Palfgrave, and many of them feldom 
lefident in the country, while others felt 
no iniereft in what related to a family 
whom they confidercd as hardly rank-^ 
ing among their countrymen ;' wUIe moft 
of the labourers or other perfons of 
inferior rank ^erc Catholics, the con* 
verts of the priefts j and they wer^« pre«> 
vented by fear as well as intereft frcnn 
fp^king of the little which, by* mean^ 
of the fervantSj was circulated among 
them. 

The fole furvivor of the unhappy fa- 
mily was received by a maiden ^fter of 
Mn Hartington with as much appear- 

O 6 "^ccvJj^ 
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ance (jf tendernefs as (he was capable of 
putting on ; but {he was one of thofe 
perfons whofe faith in her own perfua- 
fion greatly exceeded her charity. She 
did not love Edouarda ; for flie was 
young and beautiful, and fupppfed to be 
of Another religion. Of feelings fuch 
as tore the heart. of the unfortunate girl> 
at fo diftreffing a moment, Mrs. Honora 
Hartington had no idea; and her bro- 
ther, more kind and difcerning, foon 
perceived that the kindeft thing he could 
do towards his mourning gueft vvould 
be to leave her as much alone as pof- 
fible. He bad fag^city enough to per- 
ceive tfhat her underftaiiding was na- 
turally of a fuperior order, above either 
common-place cdnfolation or mecha- 
nical civility. Edouacda therefore fuf-^ 
fered no other importunity than what he 
was himfelf under the painful neceffity 
of giving her. It was requifite that he 
fliould knowif Ihehad any friends or rela- 
tions, who could unde;*take the manage- 

- . ment 
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ment of her fortune; and the weeping 
JEdouafda then related to him the few 
ami melancholy incidents of her (hort 
life. Mr. Hartington in his turn be- 
fought her attention to the relation he 
gave of the means ufually adopted in 
this country for the fecurity of the pro- 
perty of minors; and Edouarda putting 
herfelf wholly into his hands, he imme- 
diately proceeded to make her a ward of 
the Court of , Chancery ; while the only 
fentiment which yet animated her fad 
exiftence was that of gratitude towards 
him for the generous care he took of 
her. 

: Two mournful months had paffed be- 
fore Edouarda could enough recover 
herfelf to confider what fhould be her 
future deftination. The country wherd 
fhe had fo cruelly fufFered was hateful 
to her, nor had Ihe one, motive to induce 
her to ftay in it. But being now a ward 
of the Court, it was not without difE- 

culty 
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cutty (lie 9btained kave to go to Italy ; 
where, though fhe had now no friends, 
for ,her mother's relations were long 
fince removed, (he thought (be (hould 
be lefs wretched than in England ; and 
diminution of mifery rather than attain- 
ment of content was all (he was per- 
mitted to hope for — though in the bloom; 
of early youth, poffefiTed of an uncom- 
mon (bare of perfonal beauty, asd^of a; 
fortune which, under other circum- 
ilances, would have given her a right to 
look forward to tbofe (ituatipns where 
the utmoft degree of human happinefs 
is fuppofed to be found. 

While Edouarda contioited an imnate 
in his houfe, Mr. Hartington forbore 
with the moft cautious delicacy to name 
his nephew. But when (he ^^as in Lon- 
don waiting for the few preparations ne- 
eeCTary to her departure for the cgntt- 
nent, the younger Hartington ventured 
to write to her; and deploring the (hare 

his 
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« 

his unfortunate intrufion might have had 
in the dreadful calamity that had be- 
fallen her, he folicited in the humbleft 
terms to be heard — imagining probably^ 
that Edouarda, like raoft other women, 
would be induced to pardon any error 
which could be imputed to the effeft of 
her charms. But in this he was miftaken : 
(he anfwered him in words fo calm, yet 
fo determined, that his hopes were con« 
(iderably deprefled, and at length en- 
tirely crulhed, when he received frora^ 
his uncle a copy of Mifs Falconberg's 
tetter to hint on the fubjeft, expreffing 
the mod invincible averiion to the fight 
of Mr, Edmund Hartington, and en« 
treating of him, as the greateft friendibip 
he could now (hew hfer, to prevent her 
ever being diftrelTed by the fight of his 
nephew. . 

Golgota and Galezza, to whom, with 
their original inlroduftor into the fa- 
mily, O'Halloran, all the mifery that 

followed 
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followed was owing, feemed to be con- 
vinced that the laft objeft on which 
4hey intended to prey, had efcaped as 
foon as (he was taken under the pro- 
teflion of Englifh law. The former, 
who had accumulated immenfe fum^, 
was made fuperior of his order, and has 
Cnce become a cardinal. Galezza re- 
turned alfo to his own country, and en- 
riched his family as well ^s his convent 
with the fpoils gathered in England; 
and thefe men have ways of fatisfyijpig 
their confciences/ and have no fcruples 
as to the means by which money, and 
confequently another fource ofpower, is 
acquired. Yet, but for the influence 
they bad gained over thie weak mind and 
wild paffions of Sir Mordaunt, he would 
never have been driven from violence 
and fufpicion to phrenfy, and from 
phrenfy to murder. The unhappy Lady 
Falconberg, whofe wretched life was 
terminated by a death fo deplorable, was 

ftill 
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ftill more their viftim. The conftitu- 
tional infirmities of the unhappy man 
over whofe confcience they had ob- 
tained an afcendancy, made Lady Fal- 
conberg's life neceflary— while the con- 
vi6lion of her guilt, never eradicated 
from the gloomy and vindiftive mind of 
her hufband, deprived her of every 
power over it, and made her the helplefs 
objeft of his hideous- paflions. The 
eldeft of her children dead, tlie other 
two baniflied, jione remained to inter- 
cept the views of thepriefts; and nothing 
could be more -unwelcome to them than 
the arrival of Edouarda, whofe removal 
they had inceffantly ftudied, and in 
whom they had beheld with fear and in* 
dignation that difpofition to think for 
herfelf, which they forefaw might at 
fome time or other overthrow all their 
machinations. 

When the mind of Edouarda had a 
little recovered from the torpor of the 

fcenes 
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fcenes of horror (he had witnefied, the 
ceremonies of the people amosg whom 
Ihe lived, their blind bigotry, and dif* 
guding mixture of profligacy and fuper* 
ftition» made her refled more ferioufiy 
on the tenets in which ihe had been 
brought up; and the convi£lfon that to 
their religious prejudices all the calami*- 
^ ties of her family had been owing, af- 
fified her natural good fenfe to fiia:ke off 
entirely the yoke that had been impofed 
upon her.. Italy became difagreeable 
to her ; and after Tome time, during 
which flie travelled into Switzerland, fhe 
fixed her refidence at Laufanne. 

Young, lovely, and affluent, Edou- 
arda had many offers of marriage ; but 
me difmiffed all her lovers in terms fo 
decided, that hardly any of them ven- 
tured to make a fecond application. 
Ideas of her father's malady, and the 
(hocking cataftrophe it#had led to, were 
eyer prefcnt to her. She could not bear 

to 



j 
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to fuppofe that fhe might tranfmit fuch a 
deranged intelle£l to her poft^rity; and 
in philofophic retirement, with books, 
and two of three friends whom flie oc- 
cafionaily faw, ftie endeavoured to en- 
dune a life, from which her early naif- 
fortunes had taken every hope of do- 
mcftic happineft in the bofom of a fa- 
mily of her own. 
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